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20 GAUGE REPEATER 


Made to suit any requirement—Field—Wild Fowl or Trap Shooting. 
“20 Gauge from front sight to butt plate.” 


The limit is off—use any length of shells. 2%" for small birds— 
234" and 3" for ducks or clay targets. 
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26" barrels—cylinder or wii for small bird shooting. ~< 
28-30" or 32" barrels—modified or full choked—for wild fowl or trap Leading 
Easy take down. Positive barrel locking. 

Safety in the top tang where it is most convenient. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
Dept. 325 Chicopee Falls, Mass. 




















CLUB COCKTAILS 


The aging of a cocktail is as necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of Club Cocktails 
is due not alone to the precise blending of the choicest 
liquors obtainable, but to the fact that they are softened to 
mellowness by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other standard blends, 
bottled, ready to serve through cracked ice. 
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TURKISH PISTACHIO NUTS. 


A COMMUNICATION in Levant Trade Review, ; : 
Constantinople, from Lorenzo Y. Manachy, a BOOK IS FREE 


Aleppo, Syria, says: 4 - - : ¥ a 

_ “The i ” een ae som — wy ee I have written a book that I believe will help you 
ane. as well as Pric A, A rye Ame, _s ‘b at ayy realize a fuller appreciation of the possibilities of 
steadily aces ice Vv Ss) q nature from the stand-point of health, pleasure and 
advanced. e ae Sos ~~ is _ comfort. I had this in mind as well as the com- 
worth in Aleppo an : _ 5 ' : — Fe rts & mercial idea; for, of course, this book is intended 
piasters ($2.25 to $2.28). For the Unite ates 4 an to sell goods. 


they are generally exported in tin boxes after — — 
Chee been salted and roasted. Proprietors in es eis CAMPING AND HUNTING 
I have camped, canoed, hunted, fished and trapped 


the producing centers, encouraged by the excel- sen : ) 
lent income given by the pistachio trees, are mak- peerap from my childhood days—often far from the usual 
The i haunts of man. I am a baseball, tennis and golf 


enthusiast as well. I ought to understand this 


ing special efforts in planting new trees. _ 
pistachio tree becomes as big as an ordinary 


olive tree or apple tree and has a very long life. business thoroughly; at any rate, it is my pride. 


It requires not less than eight years to begin to ae eee Sd): Ask for Catalog and Guide No. 530 
ar. s . : : ¢Z ‘ ee All the hundreds of things this book describes are 
a from the pistachio tree (Pistacia Was , ; : 
inns oe green Sieainews 2 and Bt xb sold under a strict guarantee. If you are not 
used to flavor culinary preparations, ices, etc. pleased with your purchase—if any item does not 
Consul-General Ravndal recently stated: — measure up to your standard, don’t hesitate—send 
onsul-Gene y : Pe. it back. My book is free, if you mention No. 530. 


“‘The United States takes nearly two-thirds Mag OF ie et 
of the total exports of pistachio nuts, mostly ert ° ; 
from Syria. The 1911 crop in Syria was = a a 4 
The . nuvkahe iL e 


tively not as plentiful as that of Persia. 


exports do not run into high figures on account a = caches 
of the extensive Turkish home consumption for / x 5 ae en 
confectionery. Invoices of pistachio nuts to the “y f ‘ NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co. 


United States through the various American con- se sons a 
sulates in Turkey aggregated $114,849 in 1910 : : ; 15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York 


and $115,745 in Igri.’ : 
“The growing of the pistachio in the United 


States has been carried on for several years 
under the encouragement of the Department of 
Agriculture, although the trees have not yet pro- 


duced commercial crops. The Bureau of Plant - y 
Industry, after experimentation, finds that the E take pleasure 1n announcing that 
most suitable regions od pees — are 
Western Texas, New Mexico and the interior ° 
valley of Southern California, a dry climate we have made arrangements with 
being better than a humid one. The demand for 
pistachio nuts is growing, ae ag tomggnien mar- Ww W GREENE LONDON 
ket will, it is thought, absorb large quantities 
when they become available.” . 7 ¢ BIRMINGHAM 

to succeed H. C. Squires & Son as Greener Agents for the U.S. A. 


REMARKABLE BONE CAVE. and shall carry a full and modern stock of Greener Guns in future. 


AN extraordinary “bone cave” may be seen B 
in the island of Teneriffe. It is situated near With our well known 


the summit of a lofty sea cliff near Orotava, 


close to the small plain of Le Paz, where peace FEF R A N Cc oO T T E ia U te Ss 


was finally made oo = conquering 

Spaniards and the Guanches, the original in- ’ . : 

ee we can now show intending purchasers the best English and Con- 
Here the Guanches made their last stand 

and this cave formed a shelter for the small 


remnant left of the tribesmen after the Spanish Knockabout Guns 


had finished with them. In former times the 





tinental European guns made. 


lace had evidently b burial d of th 4 s 
poxe eer Mannlicher Schoenauer Rifles 
of mummies were found in it. Mauser Rifles and Pistols 


Now, however, only a huge pile of bones 
remains. Access is obtained by descending a 


h h hole d in th f, b h e 9 
linet aeneiaaie aaen tae had a difficult bee Curtis s @Q Harvey 
Diamond Smokeless Powder 


dangerous scramble down the face of the almost 
perpendicular cliff to the natural entrance.— 
From Wide World. 


snieacenaaaeia aia Von Lengerke @ Detmold, 7°0 Fh Ave: 


Most of our pearls come from the Persian 
Gulf, where the output in some years is worth 
as much as £2,400,000. The divers, who are 
chiefly Arabs, have _ eee. Their ane 
is most primitive, and as they remain under the a 
water about three minutes at every plunge, they A PROBLEM S So LUTION 
are nearly suffocated by the time they reach the 


Sat become deaf, and the studies snd x | LO® Cabins and Cottages: How to Build and Furnish Them 


impossible to keep at the work for more than 
five years. Their masters exact fourteen hours | A seasonable book when all minds are bent on the problem of getting close to nature. Mr. Wicks 


a day from them, and during that time the divers | in this delightful book offers timely advice to every one who wants to build a simple summer home 


take no food, but keep themselves going with | at one with its surroundings of wood or stream or shore. 
coffee—From the London Chronicle. This is a thoroughly practical work, treating of the how, the where, and the with what of camp 
building and furnishing. It is helpful, too, in regard to furnishing, 2nd withal a most beautiful 


work. Cloth, profusely illustrated, $1.50 postpaid. 
_ “A sirp is known by its note, and a man by 
his talk.”—Old_ Proverb. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. :-: 127 Franklin Street, NEW YORK CITY 
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21 Park Place 


| WILLIAM MILLS @ SON 2,?s,P 


| FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


Black Bass Casting Rods, Reels, Lines and Lures for Fall Angling. 
=—————— Salt Water Tackle for all Waters. ——____——- 
OUR NEW 208- PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have ever issued. It is notonly a 


“CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfit 
various kinds of Angling. This special catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5 cents in slempe vo 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 








THOS. J. CONROY 28 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


76 Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


$2500 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 
$42.50 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, i2W'vork 


HAIG & HAI 


New York 
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JERSEY CITY, N. J. 
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BERMUDA 


Tours Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 


Twin Screw S. S. “BERMUDIAN,” 10,518 tons 
displacement. Electric fans; orchestra; wireless. 





Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing pas- 
sengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 


Sailings every five days in connection with R. M. 
S. P. Co. Tickets interchangeable. 


For full information apply to A. E.OUTERBRIDGE 
& CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad- 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON, 245 and 
2389 Broadway, 264 and 553 Fifth Avenue, N..¥, 
or any Ticket Agent. 
























We manufac- 
ture light 
weight and 
rot proof tents 


Send for our 





er = 311 BROADWAY 2 yoiz cate. 
Fishermen NEW YORK logue D 





CANTEEN—VAATJE 


For Hunters, 
Ranchmen, 
Explorers, etc. 


oak, will stand lots of hard 
knocks, cannot be punc- 
tured like metal, water will 
keep longer, sweeter and 
cooler in one of these Oak 
Canteens than in one made of metal. 

Half or one gallon sizes, - $1.00, net 

Straps supplied if wanted at 25c. each 


JAMES S. BARRON & CO. 


Franklin Street and West Broadway 
NEW YORK 








“6 “a introd FOREST AN 

SIX FOR AQUARTER” 2° introduce Forest anp 
will send a six weeks’ trial for Sets "if you do not know our 
magazine, or if you want to introduce us to some friend, send 
us a quarter. 


FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin St. New York 


Made of selected white | 








From the standpoint of investing your ad- 
vertising appropriation economically—so that 
every dollar will produce the greatest amount 
of sales energy—isn’t Forest AND STREAM worth 
studying ? 


LEATHER 
COVERED 
FLASK 


With nickeled drinking cup as top 


AAT 


A Silver Lining 


OT every cloud has a silver lining, 
| but the threatening cloud that 
overshadows the family upon 
the accidental death or disability of 
the bread winner who has had the 
elcid i ome tain me eM Vere tel tel exe g 
in The TRAVELERS has a silver lining. 
Among the 570,000 people who 
have received benefits under our acci- 
dent policies, many have written us, 
“in ait hour of our trouble what would 
we Nas done without the help of the 
insurance money from The Travelers.” 
Their cloud had a silver lining 
No man with a family can afford to 


az ra Ketan) unprotected Teer Ty ears) | tt) 


Containing full half-pint of 
the finest whiskey you 
ever tasted. 


death by accident 

hy > man who depen 5 upon Nike teik 
ings can afford to be without insurance 
himself in case of accidental disability. 


Do vou carry accident insurance ? Do 


A necessity to every hunter or camper. 


you carry enough ? 
2 , 
Let us tell you about the kind sold 


SY The TRAVELERS, the greatest 


’ , 
PVore Kote company: in the world 


75 cents complete 
Delivered anywhere. 


HYGRADE WINE COMPANY 
2555 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 


Uidiianesssenccssccacoccnnscccsacccsoccssnsosqsonasacsccessnssqsscasccocooscassasnssnscosooesscsosseenee 


F.aS. Tearof 
The Travelers Insurance Co., Hartford, Conn. 


Disses aval puetiaions seuelinn Rettet Sesevenen. My name, 
address and date of birth are written below. 
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A’ there may be some readers of FOREST 
AND STREAM who contemplate a trip in 
quest of caribou, it occurs to me that it 

may be interesting, for those who have never 
as yet hunted this noble game, to know some- 
thing about what they may expect to find in 
Newfoundland and Northern New Brunswick. 
Having secured satisfactory trophies of the 
deer, bear and moose families, my thoughts and 
desires naturally turned toward caribou and a 
trip to Newfoundland. It is the general custom 
of those who make this trip to land at Port-au 
Basque and take the Reid-Newfoundland Rail- 
road for some point in the interior—Gaff 
Topsail, Grand Lake, Deer Lake, or some such 
place. Owing, however, to a very sad experi- 
ence which I had in the beginning of my hunt- 
ing career, when my side partner was mistaken 
for a deer and killed, I then and there made 
two resolves, which I have since religiously ad- 
hered to—first, not to allow my guide to carry 
a gun, and second, not to hunt in a section 
where the report of a gun from another party 
could be heard. Therefore, when I decided to 
go to Newfoundland, the regular route was not 
one that I cared to take, and instead of ‘going 


Caribou Hunting 


Newfoundland vs. New Brunswick 
By GEORGE B. CLARK 







on the railroad, I laid out a trip up the South 
Shore, approximately primeval hunting country, 
where one could come and go at his own sweet 
will, without the possibility of confliction with 
any other hunting parties. 

The south coast of Newfoundland is most 
peculiar. After starting inland, I had a climb 
of approximately two thousand feet before I 
reached the barrens, which were practically on 
top of the mountains. There is no timber 
growth, as a matter of fact, nothing tall 
enough to stretch our tent on, we having to 
carry our tent poles with us. The few trees 
that were there averaged not more than four 
to five feet in height, the trunks being six to 
eight inches in diameter, with limbs stretching 
out ten to fifteen feet on either side. This 
peculiar growth was undoubtedly caused by the 
freezing of the young tops, so that instead of 
growing high, they grew wide. The vining 
spruce and mossy growth covered the barrens, 
and underneath this was generally three to four 
inches of water. In this section one never had 
dry footing unless standing on a rock. 

There were numerous small lakes on the 
tops of the mountains, and, very much to my 
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surprise, I found that they were literally alive 
with red-spot trout. Unbelievable as it may 
seem, a fish line had never been cast in them. 
When I took my guide to task for not suggest- 
ing that I take my fishing rod along, he looked 
very much surprised, and said, “They fish is 
no good, Sir.” When I asked him if they did 
not eat the trout, he said, “Oh, no, Sir! We 
never tasted them. We likes cod. They’re 
bigger.” 

I went inland approximately ten miles from 
the water, through a country that, for barren- 
ness, could not be beaten in either Iceland or 
Norway. It seemed to be one continuous, up- 
hill tramp all the way, both in and out, one ridge 
rising above the other. When, after a tramp 
of a couple of hours, one reached what had 
looked to be the sky line, lo! away beyond 
rose another range, a little higher than the one 
on which you stood. After about ten hours of 
very difficult traveling, we reached our camp- 
ing place. Inasmuch as everything has to be 
packed in, I was compelled to take four men 
with me, each one loaded to the muzzle, as will 
be seen in the picture. 

The general custom in this section is to 
find the highest point from which the best view 
can be obtained of the surrounding country, 
and then sit down with glasses and look for the 
game. It is quite exceptional not to have cari- 
bou within sight at any time, but good, big 
heads are scarce articles, and, generally speak- 
ing, large numbers of caribou must be looked 
over before such a head comes in sight, justi- 
fying an effort to stalk it. From these look- 
outs, it is easy to see over a country approxi- 
mately five miles from the center of your circle, 
there being practically no timber growth. 

The season of the year that I made my trip, 
namely, the latter part of October, the stag 


caribou were in a very pugnacious mood—so.- 


much so that the big stags were wandering 
about, looking for foes to conquer. I saw 
much evidence of terrific battles that had taken 
place between these monarchs of the barrens. 
An old stag, traveling’ along with twenty does 
in his band, sighting another band, would start 
the battle, and to the victor belonged the spoils. 

Great care must be taken in stalking your 
caribou not to start a “drive,” which one or 
two little calves will do at almost any inoppor- 
tune moment. If you start a small band of 
caribou, they will go through a section of the 
country pell-mell, at full gallop, and every herd 
of caribou that sees the commotion will join in 
the chase, just like a flock of sheep. Once get- 
ting under way, such a band will not stop for 
twenty miles, and will, in all probability, carry 
with them every caribou in sight. In a section 
where there is more timber, this would not be 
likely to happen. It is absolutely useless to try 
to stalk a big head, if there are other caribou 
between you and your quarry, unless you make 
a roundabout circle to get to him. 

It is a delightful sensation to sit on these 
high elevations, where you can see range after 
range of mountains, some of them fully fifty 
miles away, with game of some size or other 
constantly in sight—mountains, valleys, lakes 
and streams—everything to delight the eye of 
the nature lover. 

One must not expect that simply by go- 
ing to Newfoundland, he will be permitted to 
walk right up, select a head, and knock it over. 
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There are many caribou, but, on a general av- 
erage, you will see fifty of these animals before 
you find a head that is worth while. A good 
many of the old fellows have, in probability, had 
previous experiences with hunters, and are 
wary. While I secured my three heads, I had 
to hunt as hard as I ever did in my life to get 
them. If you are willing to work for your 
specimens, and can kill them when you are in 
range, there is no doubt of your ability to get 
your full quota. 

The four men that I had to help me had 
none of them ever tasted either rum or tobacco, 
and were as nearly children of nature as one 
would ever meet. In worldly affairs, they were 
not educated, but they were natural born hunt- 


ers, and when a desirable head was seen through - 


the glasses, a quick survey of the country was 
made by theni, and a route to stalk laid out 
that, in each case, proved successful. 

As a diversion from caribou hunting and 
shooting, the ptarmigan were good sport and 
very plentiful. A man must not think of do- 
ing promiscuous shooting, however, until after 
he has secured his big game, or intends to leave 
the camp for some other camping spot. The 
cock birds begin to crow just as the first streaks 
of dawn show in the east, so that they make 
fine alarm clocks. There is no danger of over- 
sleeping on the barrens of Newfoundland! 

Of one thing be sure—you will never regret 
a trip to this strange island, discovered by 
John Cabot. It is distinctly different from any- 
thing to be found on our own mainland. 

After my return from this delightful trip, I 
heard stories of large bands of caribou to be 
found on the head waters of the Nipisiquit, in 
Northern New Brunswick. These caribou were 
of the woodland variety, while those of New- 
foundland were the barren ground. Desiring 
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to have trophies of both species, I arranged a 
trip to that section of New Brunswick about 
Little Bald Mountain and the headwaters of 
the Nipisiquit. I took this trip the fall follow- 
ing the one to Newfoundland, and I am going 
to tell you just exactly what I saw. You may 
draw your own conclusions as to which place 
you would prefer to go to, were you contem- 
plating a hunt for caribou. 

After a journey of five days, I found my- 
self at my destination. The next morning my 
guide and I went from camp up to the barrens, 
Shortly after arrival, two small caribou hove 
in sight, at the point we intended to watch 
from. Then a band of eight others appeared, 
and others still, until I had seen twenty-nine 
caribou in approximately two hours. The rain 
starting in then, and coming down in torrents, 
we left our lookout and went back to camp. 
The weather having cleared during the night, 
we went up to the barrens again. As we looked 
over the ridge into what looked more or less 
like an amphitheater, our eyes fell upon a band 
of seventeen caribou, all feeding in a bunch to- 
gether. There were several heads that were 
fairly good, but nothing that came up to my 
standard of requirements. Inasmuch as in New 
Brunswick you are only allowed to take one 
head, and having had three Newfoundland 
heads, all good ones, I resolved to hold my 
fire until I found something so good that I 
would not stand much chance of seeing any- 
thing better. With this in mind, the guide and 
I watched this company until it disappeared 
over the sky line. A few moments later, five 
more came along; then another band of six- 
teen, and in this last lot there was a head on 
which I deliberated quite a while before decid- 
ing not to shoot. They kept coming and feed- 
ing by, down wind, in twos and threes, until 
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a a a 


= 


— t* pe 7 


‘abe 
a aes 24 


car 
bot 


sur 
gan 
ver 
bou 


wic 





about 3 o’clock in the afternoon, when we had 
actually seen eighty caribou, but nothing large 
enough to take. Had I not possessed my New- 
foundland trophies, however, I should certainly 
have selected one of them. 

About 3:30, a herd of eight came into sight, 
led by the very prince of his fellows. This head 
satisfied me in every detail, and made me feel 
that nothing would be left to be desired if I 
could land it. The big fellow was in a difficult 
position to stalk from where we were, but, 
after an hour’s. maneuvering, I got up within 
range. The picture tells the rest of the story. 
This picture was not taken that evening, as it 
was too late. We left him where he fell until 
the next morning, when we found that he had 
stiffened during the night, so that we raised 
him to his feet, put a little spruce under his 
jaw and took the picture shown. 

On this particular barren, from this one 
lookout, in two hours’ hunting one day, and 
about six hours the next day, we saw one hun- 
dred and seventeen caribou. The friend who 
was with me went up the next morning to the 
same lookout, and before he shot, saw forty- 
three caribou, so that on this one barren, in three 
days’ watching, there passed 160 different cari- 
bou, which certainly entitles this section of the 
country to be classed as a caribou country. 

That same night about eight inches of snow 
fell, and the next morning we went up the val- 
ley, looking for moose. We had not gone far, 
when we struck a trail of four, among which 
was a large track, which clearly indicated a 
big bull. After about an hour of traveling and 
trailing, the guide stopped suddenly, pointing 
with his right hand into a clump of spruce. 
When I looked, I saw the big fellow lying 
down. He saw us about the same time and im- 
mediately sprang to his feet, but that was as 
far as he got. 

In conclusion, I will state that we saw more 
caribou in three days of actual hunting for cari- 
bou in this section than I saw in Newfoundland 
in ten days. Again, not only is it reasonably 
sure that you will get a nice specimen of this 
game, but your chances for getting a moose are 
very good, so that with deer, moose and cari- 
bou, you have three possibilities in New Bruns- 
wick, two of which cannot be realized in 
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Newfoundland. I should not recommend going 
to New Brunswick for caribou until, say about 
the first of November. Previous to this time, 
the caribou are in the green woods, and 
do not come out on the barrens until cold 
weather sets in. Then they come for hun- 
dreds of miles through the big timber out to 
these barrens. 

In Newfoundland, wherever a caribou lies 
down to sleep at night, he will find his break- 
fast awaiting him in the morning, as the moss 
feed practically covers the island. 

In New Brunswick this is not so. This 
particular moss grows in a very limited area, 
so that the caribou, in order to get it, must 
centralize on these comparatively small barrens, 
making your chances -of success practically 
sure. I believe the Newfoundland caribou heads 
run a little larger, as an average, but if you 
are not too anxious and will hold your fire long 
enough, you can secure a beautiful specimen in 
Northern New Brunswick, and, in addition, if 
you are presevering, you can get a bull moose, 
as well as two deer. 

Aside from the question of game, I shall 
never forget the beautiful panorama spread out 
before me when I reached the top of the first 
mountain chain on the South Shore of New- 
foundland. Off to the south was the broad, 
blue Atlantic, with not a sail in sight, and to 
the North, the barren waste—mountain chain 
after mountain chain outlined against the blue 
sky. As I stood there, looking on this beauti- 
ful picture, with no sign of man’s work in sight, 
either on land or water, I could not help but 
feel that there was a lesson to be learned from 
that which was before me. Living, as most of 
us do, in the big cities, surrounded by sky- 
scrapers, electric railways, and all the other 
complexities of modern city life, we are in- 
clined to feel the sense of our own importance, 
and a pride in the things that we have accom- 
plished, but the thought came to me there how 
really insignificant would be the efforts of all 
mankind, should it be asked to duplicate even 
that small portion of the universe outlined be- 
fore me. Indeed, how absolutely insignificant 
are our works in comparison with those of our 
Creator. One needs to get back to nature to 
come to a proper realization of this fact. 
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I was in Billy Townsend’s gun store recently 
and in a talk with an old-time ducker, who yet 
occasionally shoulders his beloved double barrel 
for a day in the field, I gathered some informa- 
tion which should prove interesting. . He was 
talking of the days of the market hunter, when 
it was no crime or disgrace to defray one’s shoot- 
ing expenses by selling his game. 

One season—it must have been nearly a 
quarter of a century ago—he made a bag of 
over 800 mixed ducks, canvasbacks, redhead, 
mallard, widgeon, bluebill and teal. 

He was then a fair field shot, and it re- 
quired a good many forays upon the many ad- 
jacent ducking grounds to make the final count 
he did. So much for his dexterity as a hunter. 

Say, for instance, that he had killed an even 
sixty-seven dozen birds, and sold them at the 
highest market price, and yet they would not 
have brought him more than $50 or $60. Com- 
pare this sum with his expenses; in those days 
manifold more than they would be to-day. 
Time, $100; railroad fare, $50; ammunition, $50; 
indicentals, $50; or a total of $250, or $200 more 
than the birds would have brought him if he had 
sold them all. 

If the average duck hunter did not derive 
more sport than lucre out of the shooting, he 
would never go out. But no true sportsman 
then had any thoughts of augmenting his bank 
account through the instrumentality of his favo- 
rite sport; enjoyment and health were his main 
and only objects. : 

What royal fun it is, beginning with the 
anticipating pleasure of an expedition, continu- 
ing delightfully on through all the work of 
preparation, and culminating in a grand cata- 
clysm of happiness when once the camp-fire is 
blazing. Grizzty KING. 
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A Day’s Hunting in the Maine Woods 


NE bright, frosty October morning the 
writer hit the trail about 7:30 and, full 
of high anticipations—and a good venison 

breakfast—hiked briskly along the Buckboard 
Road for a mile and a half, then turned to the 
right up the Shawmut logging road, and with 
eyes and ears alert for any sign or sound of 
game, climbed slowly and stealthily up the steep 
incline back of Hard Scrabble Mountain to the 
base of Rowell Mountain. I worked my way 
laboriously over the fallen trees, gradually as- 
cending the fire-scarred side of the mountain, 
looking carefully and expectantly among the 
spruce tops and prostrate tree trunks where 
deer signs were abundant. For here deer found 
excellent feed in the luxuriant growth of weeds 
and tender shoots, which had sprung up on the 
burnt land that was fire-swept two years before. 
Here deer might lie unseen among the rasp- 
berry -bushes, or stand quietly concealed be- 
hind the spruce logs so like them in color. 
Stealthily, with eye and ear alert, I climbed to 
the top of the mountain and silently traversed 
the moss-covered corridors of the green woods 
where fire had not wrought its desolation. It 
was high twelve and I had not had sight or 
sound of game. Reaching a commanding view 
I rested and contemplated the illimitable woods, 
dotted here and there with shining lakes and 
ponds, that extended in billowy mountains to 
the horizon round. I enjoyed the vast forest 
and the wild beauty of the rugged landscape. 
All this panoramic view seemed peaceful and 
quiet, and yet the stillness was broken by. many 
sounds of life. In the distance the log cock 
called shrilly and hammered loudly on a dead 
tree. Nearby the hairy and downy woodpeckers 
kept up their calls and hammering on the trees. 
Further down the mountainside could be heard 
the peculiar call of the black three-toed wood- 
pecker. Whisky Jack perched on a nearby limb, 
and uttered some of his various calls. A red 
squirrel came almost within reach and then 
scampered up a tree and chattered and laughed. 
As I sat there, contemplating wild nature, I 
realized that the enjoyment of the day’s hunt 
was not all in the game secured. Were it so, 
some days would be very stale. Finally, with 
limbs rested and eyes and ears feasted with the 
sights and sounds of the great wilderness, I de- 
scended slowly and as silently as possibly the 
north side of the mountain, passing again over 
the strip of burnt land that encircled the moun- 
tain, now well covered with a growth of weeds and 
bushes, where fresh deer signs were everywhere 
to be seen, gradually down to the heavy hard- 
wood growth where the fire had not traversed. 
Here a good view could be had for some dis- 
tance among the great trunks of the beeches 
and maples. Glancing to the left, as I walked 
quietly and cautiously along carefully scanning 
every object in sight, I saw, about seventy- 
five yards away, a reddish-brown object—the 
right color for a deer! My rifle came quickly 
to my shoulder, with the hammer at full cock, 
my eye ran along the barrel and drew a fine 
bead on the brown object. I hesitated. This 
object had no legs or head, and any kind of a 


By MOCCASIN MAC 


decent deer should have both. It might be 
standing behind some obstruction that concealed 
the legs, but a deer would certainly have a head. 
No, it was not a deer! It was a partially de- 
cayed stump of some huge tree that had been 
felled by the lumberman’s ax years gone by. I 
lowered my rifle. I wasn’t going to shoot a 
stump! But how easily I could plunk it if it 
had been a deer! I looked at the stump wist- 
fully and more carefully and fancied I could 
see the black of a deer’s tail hanging down. 
No, it was only a burnt place on the stump. I 
moved a little to one side and looked at a 
slightly different angle and was sure I could 
see the white hair on the side of a deer’s tail. 
A conviction flashed through my dull brain, it 
is a deer! At the same instant a white flag 
flashed up from that stump and went waving 


and tossing down the mountainside just show- 
ing about the underbrush, as its owner bounded 
away faster than any stump ever moved before. 
Oh, yes! it was a deer! 

I turned back over the mountain and 
passed down its southern slope toward camp, 
lamenting that I had not fired, for it surely 
would have done no harm to shoot a stump, if 
it had been a stump. But then, I reflected, it 
was only a doe and it would have been difficult 
to drag the carcass back over the mountain any- 
way. Thus blaming and consoling myself by 
turns, I hunted slowly along, scrutinizing every 
object closely, determined not to be fooled 
similarly again or miss another opportunity, 
when suddenly down through the vista of trees 
ahead I saw two big ears above the low bushes! 

(Centinued en page 544.) 
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Cooting on Cape Cod 


“ 2 KUM.” 

U That's all there was to Lon Green’s 
postal card message, but it was suf- 

ficient. Had he written a ten-page letter, credit- 

ing him with the inclination and ability, he 

couldn’t have conveyed more. 

For weeks I had waited for that word, 
waited anxiously, for on it hinged an outing 
that I had been looking forward to for a whole 
year. And the word just left me by the letter- 
carrier was that the birds were flying down off 
the Kendal Harbor shore, Cape Cod, and flying 
good, or Lon would not have written. 

Lon is one of the natives of the place and 
earns his living by pulling lobster pots, fishing 
and odd jobs ashore. He knows the coast ‘in 
the vicinity of the Cape like a book. Brave, 
courteous and on the square with all, he is one 


of those princes in disguise which we run 
against now and then in unexpected places. 
So much for Lon, good fellow. As for my 


chum Stuart and myself, for the next half hour 
after receiving that postal card, it was hustle 
and bustle with us. We couldn’t throw our 
duds into our small trunk fast enough and de- 
pend with any degree of accuracy that every- 
thing was there. Rubber boots, oil skins, 
sweaters and gloves, along with shells, gun 
tools, oil and other toggery were jammed into 
that trunk with wonderful rapidity. Two hours 
later, guns under arm and precious trunk 
aboard, we were seemingly crawling down to 
our little Cape town destination on the only 
express train that goes over the line, off from 
the city for a three days’ trip. 

It seemed an age before we got our first 
whiff of the good salt sea, an odor that sets the 
blood of the live man tingling, while from the 
car windows we could see the surf rolling in on 
a far distant yellow beach. That first sniff and 
sight of old ocean banished all thoughts of dull 
care left behind and took a dozen years off our 
shoulders. 

My! How that train did drag. It was more 
than two hours later that the little Kendal 
Harbor station came to sight. The brakes had 
not ceased grinding when we were out on the 
platform, and there waiting to greet us was 
dear old Lon. Sea clothes and hat and his 
old don’t-care air, but the same old boy, heavy 
of mitt and strong with the “How be yer, boys?” 
Happy? Well, you can just place it that we 
all were. It was a pleasure to be there. That 
annual greeting and handshake each fall at 
Kendal Harbor station is something historical. 

It was a two-mile drive in the vehicle 
termed in local politeness “the stage,” to Lon’s 
home on the ocean front and little harbor that 
gives the place its name, but any horse can 
walk the distance and we eventually arrived. 

. Mrs. Lon was equally as glad to see us as 
her husband; even the baby honored us with a 
squeal, and we were soon “all hunky” in the 
guest chamber, none of us being strong on cere- 
mony. It was off with the store clothes and 
into duds, and if the latter did not look well, 
they felt so. There’s something about old 
clothes that gets me every time. And best of 


By GEORGE O. ALMY 


all, as we dressed, we could hear the call of the 
ocean—booming, sloshing, ker-chunking and 
slamming as the waves washed and tore at the 
breakwater and bar that nearly locks the harbor 
mouth. 

Naturally, with such music to stir our 
blood, we were anxious to get out and down to 
the shore, but Mrs. Lon had cooked a big din- 
ner and she would not hear of it. You know 


“ how it is with women after they have been 


tinkering over a stove all the morning. And 
then, we were a bit hungry. That salt air, you 
know. 

But every good thing has its end and so 





TWO THAT WOULD 


did that dinner. Not long after we were down 
on the shingle beach looking over the situation. 
And situation is a good word, for the rollers 
were coming in something grand, breaking 
three and four times out from the shore before 
the final crash on the beach. Over the break- 
water hung an almost continual haze of mist 
and foam as wave after wave tossed its shat- 
tered arms high into the air after vain effort to 
wrench apart the massive stonework. Truly, a 
spectacle for the artist or camera man, but a 
poor outlook for the gunner. I knew from ex- 
perience that it was all off for that afternoon, 
and Lon confirmed my forecast. 

“IT hate to disappoint you, boys,” he said, 
“but this sea is pretty nasty. We might venture 
it, but outside there’d be no fun and we might 
get more than we bargained for. You know 
what an upset would mean in this water and 
at this time of year.” 

Yes, with rubber boots, oil skins, heavy 
clothing and a pocket full of shells in a Novem- 
ber sea, I knew what it would mean, and having 
some personal regard for my own carcass as 
well as for the feelings of those at home, was 
satisfied to take Lon’s word for it. 

So it was land for us that afternoon, but 


over in the marshes we knocked down a wood- 
cock and a couple of partridges. And there was 
a big red fox that I blindly stumbled on to. 
This meeting was such an unexpected and de- 
cidedly-unusual occurrence, I having almost 
stepped on Reynard as I was forcing my way 
through the waist-deep grass and underbrush, 
that I clean forgot to fire at him until he re- 
appeared in a little opening fully 200 feet away. 
Then we all gave it to him and the air fairly 
sang with the lead, but though we ruffled him, 
No. 5’s at that distance made no serious im- 
pression. He gave us a grin, put head down 
and tail up and bade us a polite but final good 


HAVE PASSED BY. 


day. That episode will never pass from my 
memory. 

Did we sleep that night? We did, making 
up for a deal of nights and lost sleep. The 
gusts of wind that tore over the roof, rattling 
a loose shingle here and there, played a lullaby 
that locked us fast. “That fox,” I always refer 
to him thus, caused me to dream and in my 
slumber I had that afternoon’s hunt all over 
again. But this time the fox did not run. I 
fired and fired but could not bowl him over. 
Finally we came to close quarters and the brute 
had me by the shoulder, when Lon’s hand 
reaching through the partly opened door nearly 
landed me out of bed. 

“Hey, you lubbers!” he exclaimed, “are 
you fellows dead? I have called you twice. 
Are you going cooting or-are you going to lie 
abed all day? Come, now, get up. The wind 
has gone down and we will have a grand day on 
the water.” We then tackled Stuart, who was 
still sleeping as unconcernedly as if he were 
home in bed on a Sunday, and dragged him out 
of slumberland. Of course, it was dark. New 
England November mornings at 4:30 o’clock al- 
ways are. Over in the East the sun was cast- 
ing its searchlight along the horizon, just a 
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glimmer of its awakening, while up above the 
stars still twinkled, laughing and winking at us 
as we shivered in the chill morning air. But 
the cold helped us dress, and, despite the chill, 
there was that gladsome feeling that betokened 
the near approach of a fair day. 

Breakfast, with plenty of coffee, over, we 
were soon down to the boat landing and a few 
minutes later out to Lon’s big motorboat that 
swung at its mooring in midstream. Lon, who 
can cuss without repeating, tackled the engine, 
and to make it short, we were soon chug-chug- 
ging for the open sea. We were out for coots, 
and cooting at Kendal Harbor is not done from 
the shore, but from five to ten miles outside 
where enough birds can be found to make it 
worth while. 

Once beyond the breakwater we found a 
lively sea still running, not too lively, you know, 
but with kick enough to cause the motorboat 
Lizzie to throw up her nose and heels like a 
racer after a layoff. As for our two towing 
dories, they jumped and skipped about in all 
directions, each apparently trying to start on a 
voyage of its own, only to be jerked back into 
line every few moments by the painters. 

From the nor’east a breeze was blowing. 
Far out, close to the tops of the waves, we 
could see bunches of coot scudding southward, 
making the best of the favoring wind. Miles 
beyond them and high in the air, huge flocks 
of black duck filled the sky, all sails set and 
south-bound like the coot. These black fel- 
lows were perfectly safe, so far as the local 
gunners were concerned, flying too high and 
too far out to make it worth while to go after 
them. 

An hour of riding the rollers and we were 
on the cooting grounds, and a few minutes later, 
with anchor down and dories hauled alongside 
were doing our best to get ourselves and our 
toggle into them without shipping any more 
water than necessary. We succeeded, but not 
until after much pitching, tossing and straining, 
with a weather eye open all the time for bumped 
fingers. Finally we were all aboard and off 
to set the block and profile decoys. 

These are arranged in strings and held in 
place by anchors at either end, tide and wind 
being taken into consideration, and in rough 
water it is a ticklish job. There’s a whole lot 
in knowing how when a dory is trying to stand 
on its nose or tail, or hop like a frog. And it 
is also just as well to leave the poor old ocean 
where it belongs and not try to take it in over 
the side of a boat and away from its native 
home. 


' 


TAKING IN DECOYS. 
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A GOOD DAY’S WORK. 


The decoys out, there was a bit more tug- 
ging and rowing, and then we were in place in 
a sun field back of the strings, Lon off to the 
right a few hundred feet, with Stuart and I in 
the other dory to the left. 

“Heigh-ho! Dead ahead!” Lon_ had 
spotted a bunch of white wings coming down on 
us from the northward, and his warning cry 
put-us down on our knees in the dory, trusting 
that our yellow slickers would fool the birds 
into thinking that we were but a part of our 
yellow-hued boat. Spread out in one long line, 
a hundred feet or more from end to end and 
about 40 feet up, their wings working with a 
clean-cut snap that an experienced eye can de- 
tect a surprisingly long way off, the birds in a 
very few minutes were upon us. 

Their wise old leader had spotted the boats 
and noted us early. Knowing the danger that 
lurked beneath, he gave his signal of alarm and 
mapped a course that would carry all higher 
up into safety. The bunch took the cue, but a 
dozen or so youngsters, over-estimating their 
own importance and wisdom, paid no heed to 
their leader. They swung in over the decoys 
to sort of get acquainted, wings tipped up—an 
excellent shot. 

From both boats came flashes and four 
birds went into the water with a splash. Two 
remained on top, their days of flying over for- 
ever. But with the splash, the other two dis- 
appeared with a swirl beneath the surface, sure 
sign we were in for a chase. F 

For us it was wait and watch, for the coot 
were merely taking a deep dive and would soon 
be back. The tossing waves are most deceptive; 
a dozen times we thought we saw the birds and 
brought gun to shoulder, only to find that we 
had been fooled. Finally, however, up popped 
a coot head far off our stern, while a second 
was soon showing over beyond the blocks and 
ahead of Lon’s boat. Both birds swung up into 
the wind and at once started for the open sea, 
an inch or so of head and neck being all that 
was visible of them. 

It was now or never with us, and quick 
work at that, for a wounded coot in the water, 
if not seriously damaged, has every chance in 


the world of getting away. For us, it was slip 
anchor ropes, toss over buoys and a stern 
chase, with boats jumping this way and that. 
Stuart watched one of the birds while I took 
to the oars. Once lose sight of your coot after 
he starts swimming and you might as well put 
back to the anchorage. 

Now it was row, row, row, a strong pull 
and a pull all together. What Lon was doing 
we had no time to notice. If anyone could get 
a bird he could. A couple of barks from his 
gun and a yell a few minutes later told us that 
he had bagged his quarry. Stuart soon opened 
fire from our boat, and, after the coot had dived 
two or three times, finally nailed him. Before 
we could get him into the boat, though, there 
came another warning cry from Lon. Almost 
instantly another bunch of birds was on us, and, 
despite the commotion we were making, turned 
and swung in between the boats. We gave them 
a cross-fire, but over caution for fear of shoot- 
ing into each other gave us but two birds. 

It was half an hour before we were back at 
our anchorages. So the day drifted on with 
now and then a bunch of coot, gray white wings, 
butterballs, etc., a banging of guns, often more 
misses than hits, but all kinds of fun neverthe- 
less for a couple of city chaps. As the sun be- 
gan to sink, going-home time, we counted a 
dozen birds—not very heavy shooting, but en- 
tirely ample for us. 

Taking in the decoys was fully as difficult 
as getting them out, a wet, nasty job at all 
times and something fierce in rough water. I, 
for one, was glad when it was over, and we 
were heading back to the big motor boat. Out 
there in the ocean, with dusking falling fast and 
the land a long way off, the Lizzie looked to 
Stuart and me as big as a liner. Mounting a 
wild mustang would describe the process of 
boarding her, for, with the small boats hopping 
and skipping in one direction and the Lizzie 
plunging in another, to get from one to the 
other without being smashed up or upset was 
just a bit exciting. 

That night it was supper, a smoke and then 
bed, and if Stuart was not asleep when he “hit 

(Continued on page 544.) 
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Out in the Chicken Country 


HERE was a time when the steady advance 
of the prairie farmer drove the grouse and 
the prairie chicken before him. The birds 

loved the untrampled heather of ungrazed grasses 
and seldom were found near the domain of the 
man with the shoot-stick whose peculiarly true 
aim, owing to the price of powder and shot, re- 
duced their ranks when they flushed within 
range. To-day the major portion of old-time 
conditions have gone their way. The birds nest 
everywhere, and these nests are protected as 
much as possible by the owners of the land. 
Thousands of them are discovered every season 
by the farmers whose lands lie out on the prairies 
of the Dakotas, Minnesota, Nebraska and Wis- 
consin. To bother a nest means a covey less for 
the fall shooting. The birds are encouraged with 
nesting and food and courteously discouraged 
with the scatter gun. 

If you will look over your map of Minne- 
sota, scan the counties of the southwestern part 
of that State and note the fairly well watered 
prairies that stretch away invitingly, you will a 
bit better understand my following paragraphs. 
There are countless creeks, each flowing through 
the center of a rich prairie valley, and none of 
them are on other than the county maps. It is 
sometimes five and sometimes ten miles from 
one valley’s creek over the rolling land that 
separates it from another. These creeks all find 
their way into the Minnesota River, the Des 
Moines River and eventually feed the Big Wet 
that carries them to the Gulf. Generally speak- 
ing, my remarks will fit any of the northwestern 
watered prairies. 


By AMOS BURHANS 


On the 7th of September I began a short 
trip for prairie chickens in Southwestern Min- 
nesota. The morning of the first day of the 
open season was cool and very damp with a 
heavy dew. The night before I had driven out 
to the home of a farmer friend, an enthusiast 
over hunting who lived right in the heart of 
the best chicken country between the Chicago & 
Northwestern Railway and the Minneapolis and 
St. Louis R. R. extension to Watertown, S. D. 
The county was the last one west of the range 
in which it lay, and from an eminence we could 
look across the valley and see the little town 
of Gary, S. D., nestling among the rolling hills. 

Practically none of the fall plowing had 
been done in this county. The shock or stook 
threshing was finished, and threshing rigs were 
drawing up to the stacks where they laid idle 
until the haying season was over, and the grain 
had “sweat” its sweat. Hunters were few and 
far between. A few farmers were in the field 
after certain coveys that could be easily located, 
as all of the birds had chosen to stay close to 
their hatching and drumming grounds and fre- 
quent the shady corn that so well protected them 
from the warm winds and beating rains of sum- 
mer. And the great stubble fields, with the un- 
cut hay meadows of thousands of acres, gave the 
birds all the chances to escape detection. At the 
same time last season all the stubbles had been 
converted to plowed fields, the hay meadows 
were stripped of their crop, and much of the 
corn was cut and in the shock. Last season 
there appeared to be hundreds of large and small 
coveys of birds, the larger coveys meaning that 


DANCE OF THE PRAIRIE CHICKEN. 


the birds had started to pack or flock for the 
winter. 

The dogs released, we left the farmyard at 
daylight. The chores had been completed and 
breakfast of bacon, eggs, corn bread and coffee 
stowed away in the human bunkers. Across 
Quail Creek we waded. It circled through the 
pastures and meadows, the inviting refuge of 
tangle, briars, grape vines and resin weed hiding 
numerous coveys of quail. I would estimate a 
covey to the farm. Entering a stubble of oats, 
the dogs made long casts ahead, quartered the 
field and one bolted the course for a piece of 
wheat that laid across the road to the left of 
us half a mile away. The setter, John, full of 
fire and eager to find game, be it furred or 
feathered, dropped his head a bit as he went 
ever a low knoll and came to point along the 
bank of the creek. 

“Point, Judge,” I cried, mockingly, to John’s 
owner, thinking there was nothing ahead of the 
dog, whose work I was unfamiliar with. 

“Before the day is done you'll change your 
tune,” answered my friend. 

And sure enough, ahead of the dog, now edg- 
ing on into his game as we went up behind him, 
a nice covey of fully grown young quail whirred 
into the air. Both of us were surprised. And 
the dog I imagine was, too, for neither of us 
fired. The season on these little brown denizens 
did not open for three weeks, and we neither 
cared to be called “sooners.” 

John finished the field and we took to the 
road. A little white church amid a plain of 
wheat stubble and hay land was our objective 
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point, for in a heavily weeded stubble nearby 
we were to begin the true day’s hunt. That 
particular field was birdless, and we crossed the 
patch of weedy flax, forded the drainage ditch 
that emptied into the creek and went into a 
piece of oat stubble again. Not a breath of air 
was stirring. The stubble was damp. We were 
all wet to the knees from the long grass we 
trekked through. Jimmy had on low shoes and 
refused to wade the ditch, so he stood and 
watched us. The head of the dog went down 
again. His nose detected something familiar, 
and he began roading a covey of young birds. 
As the stubble was so scanty in this field, we 
did not expect a bird, thinking they had been 
feeding there, and then moved back to some 
other point as the morning wore on. Rather 
quickly John stiffened to a point and the lash- 
ing of his great tail ceased. He was immovable. 
Yet we could see no birds and went ahead care- 
fully to give the dog a chance. Then from be- 
neath our feet rose eight young birds, frightened 


of cotton cord and acted as if he were thoroughly 
subdued by the disgrace. 

The cloudy sky began to give way to the 
sun above, and being wet we loaded pipes and 
kidded Jack over his field trial dog. A good 
half mile to the south a large covey of birds 
swung over a field of corn and dropped into the 
long grass. There had been some shooting in 
the country about as we walked to the fields. 
This had now ceased. It was probably done by 
residents who looked for known coveys to supply 
the family dinner pot. As the dew left the grass, 
however, they seemed to hasten to the hay fields 
and leave their shooting until another time. 
Someone had flushed the covey we saw alight 
to the south, and pure luck had shunted them 
within our sight. All were anxious to start for 
them. 

As we drew up to the spot where they 
should be, Jack suggested that he would not 
shoot, but would handle the dogs. John would 
not flush the birds, though he did chase when 





“COVEY AHEAD, GENTLEMEN,” SAID THE DOG. 


and anxious to be off. They made for the corn 
east of the field, and when they were a fair 
distance off, two guns began to decimate their 
ranks. 

Only four birds fell to six shots and a crip- 
ple dropped a little way off too weak to fly fur- 
ther. John rushed in to chase the flying birds, 
and one of us sprang to catch the cord that con- 
nected with his choke collar. The other tried to 
mark the crippled bird and began to gather up 
the fallen chickens. And after order had been 
somewhat restored we found that neither of us 
had definitely located the cripple, nor could the 
dog. Behind us came the cry of Jimmy who 
waved to us from beyond the ditch. He had it 
marked for a surety, though neither of us could 
make out what he was trying to impart. I went 
back and carried him across the ditch and he 
found the cripple, now dead, just as John came 
up to him and made the point on his bird. 

And in the fracas none of us save Jimmy 
had marked down the remainder of the covey. 
They had dropped in the corn up the long slope 
of the divide. It was useless to pursue them, 
anyway we might leave them for seed. In the 
distance came Jack with his bolting pointer, the 
latter in leash. By the time they came up to 
us that dog had been ** hed to a hundred feet 


they got up. He was a year old pup with a 
great nose and a woeful absence of yard break- 
ing. He would not drop to shot or wing. Jack 
declared the pointer broken, but was afraid of 
giving the dog free rein after he had disobeyed 
so untowardly. Into the stubble adjoining the 
grass we went. The birds were holding well. 
John stiffened to point and the pointer backed 
him. Away ahead rose into the air an old wary 
cock. He was not to be caught napping. An 
automatic’s first pair of shots dropped him, how- 
ever. And then the balance of the covey rose 
stragglingly.. Brock, on the left, fired on, shot 
at a nicely distanced bird, and stood looking at 
it until the birds had all flown off. He was that 
surprised at having missed it. 

Between the other two of us who were 
shooting, the covey paid four birds. Beyond 
the corn they dropped in an unknown and posted 
territory. Then came the working of the dogs 
on the dead birds and teaching them to hold 
their points. This gave Jack courage, for his 
pointer worked nicely and had dropped as we 
began shooting. The choke collar he had applied 
expeditiously on John as that worthy setter 
started to chase the rising birds, much to the 
dog’s surprise and his eventual subjugation. On 
the way back for dinner we sprang a single that 


either dog should have found and stood. So 
ended the shooting of the first morning of the 
season. 

Sunday, the second day, was hot and windy. 
The dogs could not have located an abattoir, to 
say nothing of chickens, and outside of an exer- 
cising run morning and night, they were kept up. 

Monday was a day to give credit to both 
dogs and men. They located every bird we had 
a chance at, never flushed, never ran in to break 
shot or wing, and the morning totaled twelve 
birds, which we called satisfactory shooting, 
This would be rotten compared with the slaugh- 
ter practiced years ago by the market hunters 
who depleted the prairies. We found birds that 
day where they were least expected. For one 
I had thought that birds fed in the morning as 
much or more than they did at nightfall, but 
that morning’s shoot gave the lie to the idea. 
We found birds, scattering pairs and trios and 
singles, in the corn’s edge, in the flax, in the 
grasses of the roadside, by the creek and else- 
where. Brock declared they had been driven 
into these places and been separated from their 
coveys because of the many hunters of Sunday 
and the heat of that day driving them to water 
and shade. For myself I refused to formulate 
any theories, as all mine had been explored in 
the past. 

Almost invariably, however, every bird rush- 
ed into the corn if he got away. In the chicken 
country of to-day it is their haven of refuge, 
and they seem to know it. Some got up be- 
fore the dogs had a chance of making a point 
and scuttled for the corn. Beneath its heavy 
cover they can bask and sport without fear. 
When you try to get them out of it they run 
like Chinese or ring-neck pheasants of the Pacific 
coast and hide in the grass that grows after the 
last plowing of the fields. 

With such a winter as blizzed through this 
country, IQII-I2, it is a wonder that there was 
a single prairie chicken left. There is an abund- 
ance of food in the small grain fields until they 
are plowed. Some are not plowed until spring. 
The birds feed in them until the snow is so deep 
they cannot dig through it. The corn is largely 
shucked in the fields, and the nubbins never 
being taken in along with the ears missed, leaves 
plenty of corn to carry the birds along. This 
spring was a fairly favorable nesting season. 
There was no great abundance of rain after pair- 
ing time, and chicks were not drowned or eggs 
washed away. 

Our best evening’s shooting occurred on the 
last day of our stay. The morning had been 
hot, so hot that we turned for camp at 9g o'clock. 
We had just a half dozen birds and those killed 
the day before could not stay sweet even in the 
cool cellar, so we decided. I drove eight miles 
for ice, and when the birds were packed on it, 
we felt better. The afternoon cooled off as the 
sky clouded, and the bit of a shower fell. At 
four we went toward the little white church, one 
of the boys bringing up the rear in a buggy as 
he was off food temporarily. The excellent stub- 
bles near the church on the hill had not given 
us a bird and we were going to try for them 
there for the last time. 

Working down wind through the field, keep- 
ing the dogs well in, we had given the birds up 
when three old birds shot into the air straight 
for us and swung as usual for the corn. One 
paid toll and two winged away, the shot rattling 
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against their tightly feathered breasts and wings 
unharming, for they were a little beyond range. 

Into the field where we once got up a covey 
and killed but three, we started. Half way down 
the dogs pointed in a dense patch of weeds and 
oats the harvesters had failed to glean, and up 
went seven birds, four of which we secured 
easily. The rest of that end of the valley gave 
us nothing, though we saw some birds drop into 
the corn and grass and thought we had located 
and marked them truly. Across the road we 
traveled and cast the dogs loose in a piece of 
wheat stubble. Never a bird was to be found. 
Coming to the end of this, another stubble of 
oats along a large field of corn caught our atten- 
tion, and we got up a covey a hundred yards 
ahead. One straggler dropped to our guns. Per- 
haps that extra two grains of Ballistite did the 
trick. It was a long shot, anyway. 

Across the valley we saw a large piece of 
stubble from which we had once seen two nice 
coveys get up a few hundred yards ahead of 
us. The stubble was high and surrounded by 
corn and looked good. ‘The sick man tied his 
horse and rig to a haystack and accompanied 
us into this Eden for the prairie chicken. One 
lone hen rose before we advanced a hundred 
yards. She tumbled quickly. On the crest of 
a knoll John began his roading, and we were 
sure birds were there or had been there within 
the hour. 

Near a bit of hay land, and yet in the stub- 
ble, John and the pointer came to a perfect stand. 
They were a long way ahead and the birds re- 
fused to hold. Fifteen or sixteen rose into the 
air before we were within range and only three 
stragglers that lay to the dogs‘ points did we 
get. If they had not risen against the wind, we 
would have lost even these. But the dogs still 
held their points and we could not understand it. 

“More birds in here somewhere,” declared 
one. 

‘Nonsense. 
another. 

Then John dropped his nose, roaded a bit 
and advanced into the wind toward the ground 
we had just covered and raised his head. The 
pointer drew alongside and both their noses 
quivered as they sniffed the odor of birds. Being 
curious we went back the way we had come over 
the knoll and soon the air was thick with raising 
chickens. They had laid tight to the ground, and 
as we passed them before, they had failed to 
flush. The battery of four guns began their use- 
fulness, and at last we had enough birds to start 
home with ten each on the following morning. 

We had been in the chicken country five 
days, were sunburned and tanned and freckled. 
The dogs were gaunting up and settling to their 
work beautifully. We had made friends among 
the farmers, killed only enough for food and 
were fagged out from the chase over the coun- 
try afoot. Invitations for another year poured 
in—and we shall accept. 


With all that shooting?” asked 


THERE was a flight of woodcock on the new 
moon, in Sullivan county, N. Y., but the grounds 
were too hard to hold them. They dropped in 
and then moved elsewhere. On good feeding 
grounds they will usually remain until the next 
good frost, but birds should be dropping in 
every night now. The time is short, as the first 
hard freeze, making ice, will send them further 
south, 


Reminiscences of 


iF 


HEN the “Governor” offered my brother 
and me the choice of a share in one of 
the Southern ducking clubs, we were in 

a quandary what to choose. A friend, Dr. W., 
who had been a member of the Ragged Islands 
Gunning Club Association with property in the 
“Back Bay” at the head of Currituck Sound, 
suggested that we buy a share of “Ragged Isl- 
ands” if there were one for sale. We found a 
dry goods merchants in Norfolk who had the 
article in question. He agreed to take me as his 
guest to the club for a week, and if. satisfied 
with the property I was to purchase his share. 
I went to “Ragged Islands,” saw the property 
and the fowl, and bought the share. This hap- 
pened in 1896, and during the following four 
years I visited the islands at least once and 
often twice during the shooting season. Those 
were my first real ducking days, and I shall re- 
member them as long as I live. Following are 
a few of the incidents that recur most vividly to 
my mind’s eye: 


EH: 


Young Burke, son of the dry goods mer- 
chant, and J arrived at Virginia Beach shortly 
after noon. There we obtained a rig from the 
livery men and drove down the beach twenty- 
five miles. It was a long, cold journey, but the 
sight of numerous ducks and geese resting in 
the ocean just outside the line of breakers was 
enough to keep me warm. We found Waterfield, 
the club keeper, and one of the guides, Howard 
Cooper, waiting for us with the “big boat” at 
Barbour’s Place opposite the club house. A short 
sail landed us at “Ragged Islands.” 

The old club house with its gun room, its 
big open fireplaces in living room and dining 
room, its double feather beds—two to a _ bed- 
room—the weather arrow on the dining room 
ceiling, connected with the vane on the roof, 
showing the direction of the wind, first claimed 





A BACK BAY MARKET 


“Ragged Islands” 


my attention. Then Burke, taking down a glass 
from a hook over the door, guided me up to the 
lookout to investigate. As it was Sunday, a 
“rest day,” the fowl had not been disturbed, and 
every cove and pond in the marshes had its quota 
ot ducks, geese or swan. In “House Cove,” a 
few minutes’ walk back of the club house, sat 
a flock of fifty or sixty swans accompanied by 
numerous bunches of geese, while ducks of all 
kinds dabbled about the edges or “traded” back 
and forth. That night it was all I could do to 
sleep because of the racket of those geese and 
swans, augmented by their brethren who had 
flown in from the ocean to feed in the moon- 
light. 

Besides Waterfield, the keeper, the club em- 
ployed three men—two as guides and one as 
guide and game warden to keep off the poachers. 
The first two, Howard Cooper and “Os” Moore, 
were typical Southern baymen. Cooper was of 
medium height with good shoulders, a red face, 
tiny red moustache and closely cropped, dark red 
hair. A good-natured, lazy fellow, but a great 
man in a shoving skiff—one who always did his 
“darndest” to get you shooting, and the best shot 
I ever saw in a blind. “Os” was rather different. 
He was about Howard’s height, but slim .and 
wiry with a long drooping brown moustache and 
sharp cadaverous features. My impression of 
“Os” was that he did no more than he thought 
you'd put up with. He was not as good a shot 
in a blind as Howard, but was far his superior 
in a battery. Each was jealous of the other’s 
shooting and each had his “parlor tricks.” The 
third man, “Old Beacham,” didn’t come around 
to the club house unless he was so required. He 
lived in a little shack on the bay side of the 
marshes and guarded the property. I remember 
one night when he was at the club house some- 
one was “firelighting Shed Cove” and “Old 
Beacham” started after them with a “shove 
skiff.” He took along a regular arsenal of rifles 
and shotguns, but didn’t need them, as the 
poachers heard him coming and got away. The 
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old fellow must have been well over fifty, but 
had just been married for the third time. When- 
ever I met him he would reach into his pocket 
and draw out a wedding day photograph of him- 
self and “his woman.” It was plain to see who 
was the boss of that household, as his wife 
would make just about three of the “old man.” 
As a young fellow, Beacham was considered the 
best shot on the Back Bay, and was said to have 
killed seventy-seven canvasbacks from a battery 
without a miss. 


Il. 


At “Ragged Islands” it was the custom to 
shoot the outside points in the mornings, and 
the marsh in the late afternoon and evening. At 
the former you had chances at the diving ducks 





THE OLD CLUB HOUSE, RAGGED ISLAND. 


—canvasback, redhead, bluebill and an occasional 
goose or swan; in the marsh your opportunities 
were at teal, blackduck, mallard, widgeon, shovel- 
er, pintail, an occasional woodduck and more 
geese. 

My first day at the club was a “blue bird 
day,” as Howard called it, and we set out our 
twenty or thirty stools off South Point, as what 
little wind there was came from the southwest. 
After sitting in the stand for some time with- 
out a shot—plenty of ducks flying, but high— 
Howard, who must have had eyes in the back 
of his head, whispered, “Keep quiet. Here comes 
a little bunch of canvas from over in the ocean.” 
I turned slightly and saw seven big ducks headed 
our way. I didn’t think they would come down, 
but Howard’s call, “H-a-a-r, h-a-a-r, h-a-a-r,” 
attracted their attention, and they began to circle. 
Around and around they flew while I squatted, 
not daring to move a muscle. Finally with a 
whistle of. wings they flew right over our heads 
into the decoys. “Now!” said Cooper, and we 
stood up. We each got one as they jumped, but 
as the sun had risen and they flew right into 
its glare, a wing-tipped drake was the sole re- 
sult of our second barrels. 





IV. 


I was at “Whitsun’s” with Howard. The 
sun was warm. I drowsed off. A dig from 
Cooper’s elbow brought me to. “Get down! 
Here comes an old swan!” I slipped one load 
of BB’s and one of T’s into my “12” and 


watched the great white bird fly steadily along. 
He was pretty well out and high up, but as he 
got directly in front of the stand, I gave him 
one barrel after the other. To my joy he turned 
about three somersaults and struck the water 
with a tremendous splash, but his head was up. 
Howard grabbed his gun, and jumping into the 
“shove skiff” started after him, while the swan 
swam off with the speed of a race horse. Finally 
Cooper thought he was near enough and started 
to raise his gun, but the wise old bird was too 
wary. He rose and flew about 200 yards and 
Howard started after him. The bird rose again 
and this “fly” carried him out over a mile into 
the sound. We never saw him again. 





V. 


On another trip I was at Lane’s. Contrary 
to custom we had decided to shoot this point 
in the afternoon and evening, as a battery which 
had spoiled our shooting in the morning had just 
taken up. A few bluebills, two canvasbacks and 
a goose were lying in the grass back of the stand, 
and it seemed as if this was to be the total of 
the day’s bag, as the birds had stopped flying. A 
sailboat tacking up the bay rallied a large raft 
of fowl, ducks, geese and swans, many of which 
headed for the ocean. Their line of flight car- 
ried them in our direction, but they were very 
high and out of range. A bunch of about forty 
swans followed the ducks toward the sea. They 
were flying low—not over twenty feet above the 
surface of the water—but were well out from 
the shore. As they came by our point they cut 
in a little to pass over the bay next to us and 
this brought them about seventy yards from the 
stand. In the center of the flock some eight of 
the great white bodies.in line caught my eye, 
and the heavy eight-gauge sent a couple of 
charges of BB’s hurtling in their direction. 

“Confound it, Howard, I didn’t lead them 
enough.” 

“Yes, you did, sir,’ was his answer, “look 
there and there.” 

Fully a quarter of a mile away what looked 
like a white feather pillow was floating on the 
water, and nearly as far again another swan was 
down, but with her head up and paddling off. 
Cooper lost no time in hustling after the cripple 
in the skiff. He was gone till dark and I heard 
him shoot several times, but when he came back 
he brought with him both swans. They were so 
heavy and clumsy to carry that one apiece made 
a good load from the boat landing to the club 
house. On the scales one bird weighed sixteen 
and the other eighteen pounds. Mounted, with 
wings extended, the big one measured exactly 
seven feet from tip to tip. 





VI. 


When I first went to “Ragged Islands” the 
rule about taking up at sundown was strictly ad- 
hered to, and this put a stop to “duskin’ ” ducks, 
so that unless the weather was blustery the 
shooting was pretty tame after sunset. One eve- 
ning I had tied out in the west box at Murray 
Cove. A westerly wind had been coming up all 
afternoon and the ducks began to fly before I 
was ready for them at 4 Pp. M. This left me 
only half an hour to shoot, as the sun set at 
4:30. I had hardly settled down in the stand 
before a single blackduck hovered over the de- 
coys. I pulled on him twice in quick order, but 


missed clean. Then a pair of shovelers—the 
first I had ever seen—set their wings and started 
to light among the stools. I gave them two bar- 
rels, but they hurried on their way. I was be- 
ginning to get exasperated, and when a huge 
flock of mallards came straight across the cove 
to me and two “guns” brought no results, I de- 
cided it was time to steady down, take my time 
and do something. A wisp of “bluewings” 
whizzed over the decoys, and this time I scored 
a double. An inquisitive pair of widgeon also 
came to stay as did a fat mallard drake. I had 
found myself and until I took up at 4:30 I didn’t 
miss another shot. Twenty-two was my bag in 
that short half hour and a pretty variety it con- 
tained — mallard, blackduck, blue-winged teal, 
widgeon and pintail. I never expect to have such 
a shoot again. 


Vit. 


A year or two later the sea came over the 
beach into the Back Bay and killed all the “wild 
celery” with the result that the shooting from 
the outside points was practically nil. Much of 
the “duck grass” in the coves was cleaned out, 
and except in very rough weather there were 
no ducks till after sundown. This started the 
members of the club shooting at night, and when 
I made my annual visit I followed their lead. 
There were a great many geese “using” in “Shed 
Cove” at the northern extremity of the club 
property, and one moonlight night Cooper took 
me up there. I led “Mike,” the Chesapeake Bay 
dog, into the little old stand, while Howard im- 
provised a dozen decoys in the shallow water 
from bundles of duck grass set on sticks. Far 
superior to blocks for night shooting and much 
less trouble. This accomplished, Cooper shoved 
off to try another small cove a quarter of a mile 
further on. 

It was an ideal night for the sport. The 
bright moon, reflected in the waters, cast dark 





MARSH STAND. 


shadows along the edges of the cove. The roar 
of the sea on the beach presaged an easterly wind 
for the morrow. There were just enough light 
clouds in the sky to make the birds show up 
well. “Mike” began to tremble with excitement 
and a couple of dark bodies passed over me with 
whistling wings, but were gone before I could 
get my gun up. Again “Mike” began to shiver 
while his tail thumped against the rushes. A 
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splash, a low “Honk” .and a single goose dropped 
into the cove. I stood up and killed her as she 
rose against the silvery sky. Twice more this 
happened, though the second time two Canadas 
came to bag. Then I heard the hoarse clamor 
of a big bunch of geese as they came in from 
the sea to feed. The noise grew louder and 
louder as the birds came into view. As they 
approached they came down out of the air, set 
their wings on the further edge, and started to 
sail over the water for the decoys. I was plan- 
ning how many I could get with my two guns, 
the “eight” and the “twelve,” when “Mike,’ who 
could stand the strain no longer, leaped over the 
front of the stand toward the approaching fowl.. 
The noise was deafening as the frightened birds 
turned to escape, and all I killed was one big 
gander, which had come too close before my 
canine companion put in an appearance. 

The old dog certainly deserved a whipping, 
but I didn’t have the heart to administer it after 
his faithful retrieving of the other birds. He 
had been at the club for many years and had 
never before been guilty of such actions. 

It was a pretty sight to see him after a 
wounded duck. When the bird dove he would 
paddle around where the duck had gone down 
to pounce on him the instant the tip of his bill 
appeared. He was a wonderful swimmer, had in 
his younger days swam down a wing-tipped swan 
in broken ice, and one day when Jesse Waterfield 
had sailed over to Cedar Island, leaving “Mike,” 
as he thought, tied up, the old dog swam the 
three miles after his master. 

After the catastrophe I had several more 
shots at singles, pairs and once at a bunch of 
five, out of which I killed three. When the flight 
stopped I had thirteen of the big fellows set up 
on stick to help out the decoys. I had heard 
several shots from Cooper, and as he didn’t seem 
to be coming, I sat back in the stand and dozed 
off. I woke with a start. It was as dark as 
a pocket and the moon had disappeared. There 
were no heavy clouds in the sky, and for a few 
minutes I tried to puzzie it out. Then it occurred 
to me that there was an eclipse of the moon 
due that night. The “plash” of a paddle sounded 
and Howard pushed ashore. He had six geese 
in the skiff which, together with mine, made a 
pretty respectable bag. The moon came out again 
to view our luck before we reached the landing, 
and it was a tired pair that it lighted up the old 
plank walk to the club, house. 


VIII, 


It was the rule to determine the choice of 
points, guides and dogs for the following morn- 
ing by cutting the cards the evening before. 
Once I cut with Leroy Davis, the president of 
the club, and “Old Bob” Smith, the clerk of the 
county court. Davis tried first and got a queen, 
“Old Bob” caught a king and I topped them both 
with an ace. I also won choice of guides and 
took Howard, reserving choice of points till 
morning. Davis had choice of dogs and took 
“Old Mike.” In the morning the wind was to 
the southwest, and on Howard’s advice I chose 
South Point, as great strings of redheads had 
been trading through the pass between this point 
and Cedar Island. I made this decision rather 
against my will, as the day before I had killed 
the first “canvas” of the season at Gordon’s 

(Continued on page 546.) 


Shooting Conditions in United States 
and Canada 


Compiled by W. G. BEECROFT 


FTER a careful canvass of game and fish commissioners and wardens, we are able to give the 


following data on the actual conditions throughout the country. The object of this summary 


is to enable Forest AND STREAM readers to select their shooting territory with a thorough 


knowledge of possibilities after the season has opened. Space in this issue compels briefness, but 


the complete reports from those in authority will be published in later issues as space permits. 


It is mighty interesting reading, explaining as it does, reasons for game conditions as they 


now are found. Any reader desiring details as to town, hotels, etc., in territory herein described 


may obtain same by writing Information Department, Forest AND STREAM. 


Alabama. 
BY JOHN H. WALLACE, JR., STATE GAME AND FISH 
COM MISSIONER. 

Alabama has always been a great game State. 

Deer are found in more than fifty counties. 
These animals are fairly abundant along the 
rivers in the southern portion of the State. 

Black bear occur in the counties of Baldwin, 
Mobile, Washington and Clarke. 

Wild turkey have been seen within the last 
year in all of our counties. 

Squirrels are to be found everywhere. 

Doves are quite plentiful. 

Duck shooting is fine along the rivers and 
in the bays. 

Wild goose shooting is enjoyed in the Ten- 
nessee River that runs through the northern por- 
tion of Alabama. 

A few woodcock are killed each year. 

Snipe and plover, during the spring, are very 
abundant. 

The most popular game bird of Alabama is 





Cc. K. CRANSTON, FISH AND GAME COMMISSIONER, 


OREGON. 


the quail. These birds are found in great abund- 
ance in every section of the State. 





Arizona. 


BY CHAS. M. BLEDSOE, MARSHAL. 


The northern part of Arizona being moun- 
tainous, bear, deer and turkey are plentiful. 

Mountain lion, timber wolves and bobcats 
are too plentiful for the stock interests of the 
country. 

Quail, dove and white wings are very plen- 
tiful in the southern part. 





Delaware. 


BY EDW. G. BRADFORD, JR., BOARD OF GAME AND FISH 
COM MISSIONERS. 


I am happy to report that game conditions are 
more favorable this season than for years past, 
there being a great abundance of quail, rabbits 
and other game in Kent and Sussex counties and 
particularly in Sussex. 

Our new board of game and fish commis- 
sioners, which has only been in existence a little 
over a year, has done much already, and I am 
confident will do much more in the immediate 
future in the way of securing greater abundance 
of game and better sport for our own as well 
as visiting gunners. 





Georgia. 
BY J. E. MERCER, COMMISSIONER. 

Never in the history of the State have game 
birds been so numerous, particularly quail. For 
two seasons past the hatching conditions have 
been ideal. 

Ducks are plentiful along the coast, but they 
come in spasmodic flights, and the sport is often 
disappointing on that account. 

Deer are not numerous except on the islands 
of the coast, although some deer may be found 
in almost every county in the State. 

Wild turkey are plentiful in some of the 
swamps in South Georgia. 

The wire grass section of Southern Georgia 
is now the greatest quail shooting field in the 
Union, the quantity of game and the forest con- 
ditions considered. 





Indiana. 
BY MABEL WHISNER, SECRETARY TO GEO. W. MILES, 
COM MISSIONER. 


The condition of the game in our State is 
very good. We have quail in abundance. The 
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JOHN TITCOMB, FISH AND GAME COMMISSIONER, 
VERMONT. 


best hunting is in the southern part of the State, 
especially in the southwestern territory. 

It may be of interest to know that Indiana 
is said to have more prairie chickens at this time 
than any other State in the Union. However, 
there is no open season on them. 





Iowa. 


BY GEO. A. LINCOLN, STATE FISH AND GAME 
WARDEN. 

Quail are abundant over our entire State, 
especially in the central and northern part. 
Prairie chicken shooting has been good in the 
northern part, and in the larger lakes of the 
State ducks are found in great numbers and 
many are getting the bag limit. 





Kentucky. 


IBY ROBERT R. BURNHAM, MEMBER OF KENTUCKY 
FISH AND GAME COMMISSION. 

Game throughout Kentucky is very scarce 
indeed. We have no large game at all. This 
has long ago been destroyed by lack of game 
laws. The only sport is quail shooting. The 
best shooting in this State is either in Western 
Kentucky or in the mountains. In the latter 
place birds are generally plentiful, but the walk- 
ing is very rough indeed. 





Kansas. 
BY L. L. DYCHE, WARDEN. 

Kansas is essentially an agricultural State. 
The entire State is now in use either for agri- 
tulture, horticulture or stock-raising purposes. 
This is a serious drawback to nearly all kinds 
of game. 

Prairie chickens, formerly common in the 
eastern half of this State, are confined to a few 
localities in the western third of the State. par- 
ticularly to a few counties in the southwestern 
corner. In these localities there is still a con- 
siderable number of these birds. Quail are more 
or less common all over this State, except in the 
open prairie counties where there is little or no 
protection for them. 

Last winter was a very severe one, and in 
many parts of the State the birds had a hard 


time of it. Many were reported as frozen to 
death. One discouraging thing about this was 
that some of the birds reported frozen were re- 
ported to have had their crops full of food. How- 
ever, the conditions were unusual. Rain that wet 
the earth and the birds themselves was followed 
by snow and very cold weather. 

There are still ducks and geese that pass 
through the State during the migratory season. 

Rabbits, both cottontails and jack rabbits, 
can be found in every county. 





Maine. 


BY J. S. P. H. WILSON, CHAIRMAN COMMISSIONERS 
OF INLAND FISHERIES AND GAME. 


Up to the present time I think the hunters 
have been more successful than for a number 
of years. Game is reported to be very plentiful. 

For deer I would recommend the Dead River 
region, Rangeley section and Aroostook county; 
for moose, Washington county; for partridge, 
Somerset and Oxford counties. 





Maryland. 
BY TALBOTT DENMEAD, FOR STATE GAME WARDEN COX. 

Good duck shooting can still be obtained on 
the Susquehanna Flats. 

Partridge (bobwhite) shooting is not what 
it should be. There is shooting out of season. 
We have had severe winters. No respect has 
been paid to the bag limit and the game warden 
with limited means has been unable to properly 
attend to all reports of violations. The lower 
counties still have some good partridge shooting. 

Rabbits are everywhere, even in the city 
limits of Baltimore. Squirrel shooting can be 
obtained in almost any county. Wild turkeys 
and ruffed grouse are only found in the three 
westernmost counties, while deer are too scarce 
to mention. 

Maryland probably has in its thirty miles of 
coast the best shore bird shooting there is to 
he had. Ocean City, Md., is situated on a strip 
of sand between the ocean and Sinepuxent Bay. 
This narrow strip runs clear over into Virginia, 
and on the beach and around the ponds can be 
found the yellow legs, willet, curlew, robin snipe, 
gray backs, calico backs, black-breasted plover, 
dowitcher, ring-neck and other birds of like 
character. When the weather is just right and 
the ponds are filled with water, the yellowleg 
shooting over decoys is simply great. We also 
have reed bird shooting on the great wild oat 
marshes of the Patuxent River. 





Massachusetts. 


BY G. W. FIELD, CHAIRMAN COMMISSIONERS ON 
FISHERIES AND GAME. 


The general shooting conditions are appar- 
ently normal. There has been about the average 
number of partridges and woodcock, and more 
than an average number of quail. 

The number of ducks breeding in the interior 
of the State has increased rapidly in the last two 
years. The migratory ducks and geese are prac- 
tically confined to the eastern counties of the 
State as a result of excessive shooting in past 
years, 

Pheasants in the eastern section of the State 
have increased rapidly. 

Gray squirrels and rabbits are numerous. 

Foxes are very abundant. 


The best shooting for ruffed grouse and deer 
is west of Middlesex county; for ducks and quail 
in the counties east of this; for squirrels and 
rabbits in the central and eastern part of the 
State. 

Michigan. 
BY WILLIAM R. OATES, WARDEN. 

Game conditions in this State were never 
better than this season. From reports of my 
deputies in various parts of the State I am in- 
formed that partridge are most plentiful in every 
section of the Upper Peninsula of Michigan, as 
well as the counties of the Lower Peninsula 
above the north line of Montcalm and Gratiot 
counties. 

Deer are also numerous in all that part of 
Michigan north of the Straits of Mackinac. If 
I should attempt to tell you in what part of 
Northern Michigan deer and partridge were most 
plentiful, it would be a matter of speculation, as 
they are plentiful in every section, except in the 
immediate vicinity of the larger cities and towns. 

There seems also to be a great number of 
black bear this year north of the Straits as well 
as a great number of fur-bearing animals, such 
as beaver, fox, mink, etc. Wolves and coyotes 
abound in great numbers. 

Owing to the severity of the winter of rott- 
12 and the great abundance of snow in this State, 
quail are nearly exterminated. 





Minnesota. 


BY GEO. J. BRADLEY, PRESIDENT STATE GAME AND 
FISH COMMISSION. 


There is a good number of moose. The best 
hunting is in the vicinity of the Superior Forest 
Reserve in the counties of Cook, Lake, St. Louis, 
Itaska and Koochiching. 

Virginia deer are more or less abundant in 
all our counties north and west of Duluth. 

We had a larger crop of partridge last sea- 
son than we have had before in fifteen years. 

(Continued on page 531.) 





HON. JESSE A. TOLERTON, MISSOURI GAME AND FISH 
COM MISSIONER. 
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Low License for Non-Resident Sportsme: . 


BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Tue fish and game commissions of Califor- 
nia, Oregon and Nevada are now acting more 
in accord with one another than has ever been 
the case before, and the friendly relations that 
have been established are expected to resu.t in 
some changes in the present license laws that 
will cause much rejoicing among sportsmen in 
these States. At the present time residents of 
any one of these States desiring to hunt within 
the confines of an adjoining State must pay a 
license of $10, but a movement is on foot to 
reduce this to $1. This matter will be brought 
up at the coming session of the different State 
Legislatures and will doubtlessly receive favor- 
able attention. 

Of late years the commissions in these three 
States have come to see that the interests of all 
are common, and efforts have been made to se- 
cure more uniform fish and game laws, especially 
along the boundary lines. Formerly fishing was 
allowed in Nevada before it was permissible on 
the California side with the result that Cali- 
fornia anglers had very poor sport in the Truckee 
and the fish were not allowed to get up-stream 
to spawn. Now the regulations are more uni- 
form. The same is true in regard to Oregon 
where a number of streams rising in one State 
cross the boundary line into the other. 

The Board of Supervisors of Marin county 
has ‘passed an ordinance in effect immediately 
shortening the open season on deer and quail. 
Under the State law the quail shooting season 
commences Oct. 15 and lasts for four months, 
but the Marin officials have shortened it by one 
month, making Nov. 15 the opening date. The 
district attorney of Marin county has announced 
that no person will be prosecuted for having 
quail in possession while passing through the 
county, the birds having been killed in other 
counties. 

That the new measure is badly needed this 
year is the general opinion among sportsmen, as 
the season is such a backward one that the 
young quail are not half grown at the present 
time. 

Operations have been very successful this 
season at the State Game Farm at Hayward and 
more birds have been distributed throughout the 
State than has ever been the case before in one 
season. Since the middle of August over 1,200 
pheasants and wild turkeys have been liberated 
as follows: Monterey county, 100 pheasants; 
Santa Cruz county, 50 pheasants; Placer county, 
25 turkeys; San Benito county, 100 pheasants and 
fifty wild turkeys; Humboldt county, 100 pheas- 
ants and 50 turkeys; Solano county, 100 pheas- 
ants; Tulare county, 165 pheasants; Fresno 
county, 160 pheasants; Lassen county, 150 pheas- 
ants; Mendocino county, 50 pheasants; Napa 
county, 100 pheasants; Del Norte county, 100 
Pheasants; Nevada county, 30 turkeys; Sonoma 
county, 25 turkeys; Alameda county, 50 pheas- 
ants; Goat Island, San Francisco county, 25 
Pheasants. Most of the birds now on hand at 

_the farm will be retained for breeding purposes. 


Ruffed Grouse and Woodcock. 


SuLLIVAN Co., N. Y., Oct. 13.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The outlook for ruffed grouse shoot- 
ing in October and November was quite good be- 
fore the season opened. I found birds myself and 
had many reports of full broods. These reports 
are usually too favorable, as they are often based 
on seeing a single brood of young birds with the 
old hen. One of the best observers in this region 
says that the grouse are not really plentiful. 
They are certainly well scattered as one flushes 
mostly single birds. If I had a first-rate dog 
I could judge better, as when the leaves are on 
the trees one may pass by many birds without 
flushing them. A few woodcock have been bag- 
ged, but these were mostly local birds. The 
flight birds should move in the first moon in 
October and one or two good frosts would bring 
them down. Some good ground has been spoiled 
by floods which covered the feeding grounds 
with sand or washed out the soft rich soil on 
the bottoms. It is a beautiful country, but not 
an easy one to shoot over. There is much good 
cover and the ruffed grouse are usually quite 
smart. Many rise out of shot and fly a long 
distance. Probably a well bred pointer of mature 
years that has been much shot over is the best 
dog for this section. Such a dog has had ex- 
perience and is clever at handling these birds. 
He is content to point at a distance, works a 
running grouse carefully, until it lies for him, 
and he can establish a point. With a sly old 
pointer one will get many shots where a heed- 
less fast dog would flush the birds out of range. 

There was a good crop of gray squirrels, 
and rabbits seem to be plentiful. Guns were heard 
frequently yesterday and one man reported three 
ruffed grouse and five rabbits. The fact is that 
a dozen birds in two days, grouse and wood- 
cock, is a good bag nowadays. One must be 
satisfied to work hard for modest results. I 
know that a brace of grouse in an afternoon 
would satisfy me. There is a fascination about 
these wary birds that causes one to persevere 
in spite of blank days. At any moment in the 
most unlikely places a bird or two may get up 
and give you an opportunity to retrieve the situ- 
ation. 

A long tramp this afternoon gave me one old 
cock grouse and two rabbits. I flushed but two 
birds, yet I know the ground well. 

THEODORE GorDON. 

Liperty, N. Y., Oct. 19—Editor Forest and 
Stream: This seems likely to prove a fair season 
for shooting in this part of the country. The ruffed 
grouse have recovered to some extent from the 
loss by disease in 1907. No flight of woodcock 
yet, but local birds are found wherever there is 
good feeding ground and cover. Deer are said 
to have done well this year. | THEODORE GorDON. 





THE wild deer in Devon and Somerset, owing 
to the abundance of good food, have become too 
fat to provide the followers of the Devon and 
Somerset staghounds with good sport.—From the 
London Daily Mail. 
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New Cure for Rattlesnake Poison. 


BY HARRY H. DUNN. 

GOLONDRINA, a common weed of the southern 
part of California and so named by the Mexican 
residents, is credited with robbing the 
deadly fang of the rattlesnake of its terrors. 
C. S. Jenkins, who has lived in this part of the 
country for a number of years, got the remedy 
from an Indian twenty years ago. He claims 
to have seen the weed used with success on 
several occasions where, without its help, the 
victim must have died. 

At the time of his discovery, Jenkins, who 
is now a captain in the local fire department, 
was working on his father’s ranch in Castaic 
Cafion, above Newhall. One day one of the 
horses came into camp with its head badly 
swollen from the bite of a snake. The wound 
was on the upper lip, and apparently had been 
received by the animal while grazing on the 


now 


.short grass of the region. 


The white men at the ranch wanted to 
shoot the animal, but an Indian volunteered 
to save it by a weed that he knew. This weed, 
golondrina, was gathered and a strong tea 
brewed from it. This was poured down the 
throat of the horse and the leaves, left from 
the steeping, were bound on the nose, after the 
wound had been cut open. In the morning the 
horse was as well as ever, save for a little stiff- 
ness of the joints. 

After this the weed was used frequently on 
the Jenkins ranch, and the local firefighter says 
that it is the common remedy on many of the 
mountain ranches of the Sierra region and of 
the Mexican desert. 

Golondrina is a weed common to Southern 
California. It grows close to the ground, and 
has small leaves of an ashy color. The tiny 
blossom suggests a snake’s eye, being white 
with black center. Captain Jenkins says that 
if used when green the weed should be boiled. 
as it is too strong in its natural state. 

The weed has a white milky: juice which 
must be boiled into a sort of tea before it can 
be taken. When dry it can be chewed with no 
bad effects. It is easily dried in the sunlight 
and retains its strength well, even when kept 
a number of seasons. It grows commonly in 
the vacant lots of Los Angeles and other 
Southern California cities. 


A LIVE turkey vulture, or “buzzard,” alighted 
on the power transmission wire of the Edison 
Electric Company in the San Fernando valley 
a few days ago, stretched himself, spread his 
wings until the fleshy part of one of them 
touched an uninsulated wire, and the buzzard 
went up in a puff of smoke anda flash of flame. 

Sheepshearers at work in the valley below 
the big steel cable tower. near which the bird 
alighted, saw the flash of flame against the sky. 
saw the burned carcass of the bird falling ap- 
parently from the heavens, and, dropping their 
shears, fled for their lives. 

Peculiarly, no damage was done in the 
powerhouse. A_ sudden brightening of the 
lamps in the resistance circuit was all the work- 
men in any of the houses knew of what had 
happened. It was not until the route man re- 
ported the involuntary suicide of the buzzard 
that the accident became known. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





GOLFERS AND THE BIRDS. 


THE annual money loss to the country 
through the damage inflicted by insect pests 
amounts to billions of dollars. Garden crops, 
grain crops and timber crops suffer alike. 

The trees are especially liable to insect at- 
tacks. In New England the larve of a beetle 
are destroving the hickory trees in alarming 
numbers. There is a bark beetle which kills the 
hemlocks, another which has its home in the red 
cedar and still another that is most destructive 
to certain species of pine. 

The enormous economic value rendered and 
to be rendered to the United States by the Audu- 
bon Societies—which by preserving the birds 
which feed on insects are reducing this annual 
loss—is only just beginning to be appreciated by 
the public. Last summer the newspapers had much 
to say about the damage to lawns, and especially 
to goff links by the white grub, the larva of the 
May beetles, or June bugs. These lay their eggs 
in the soil. The larve feed on the roots of the 
grass and the grass dies. 

These larve before they go deeply into the 
ground to pupate, live close to the grass roots 
and are the food of a number of birds; crows, 
certain woodpeckers, and above all of the star- 
ling. 

We recall an admirable lawn formerly in 
the middle of the New York city—in what was 
once Audubon Park—which was long the breed- 
ing place of June bugs in great numbers. All 
through the early summer the adult June bugs 
were so abundant as to cause great trouble at 
night by flying into the houses and annoying the 
occupants. 

At length, not so very many years ago, a 
flock of starlings took possession of the spire of 
the old church nearby, and for years thereafter, 
during the summer, this lawn was their favorite 
feeding ground. In little companies they walked 
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over it, industriously probing the soil and feed- 
ing on insects, and in a year or two the plague 
of June bugs ceased. 

While it is true that no starlings were killed 
and examined to see whether they actually ate 
the white grubs, it was the opinion of ornitholo- 
gists that there was a direct connection between 
the arrival of the starlings and the disappear- 
ance of the beetles. 

The lawns in the Botanical Garden in New 
York suffered greatly during the past summer 
and many efforts were made to reduce the dam- 
age which was being done. 

In the birds we have a special set of unpaid 
insect killers working all the time — weekdays, 
Sundays and holidays and summer and winter— 
to reduce the number of harmful insects which 
prey on vegetation. It is worth the while of 
every good citizen to strive to impress on his 
neighbors and his children the value to the coun- 
try of the birds. 


DRUMMING OF THE RUFFED GROUSE. 


Few subjects have been so much discussed 
by sportsmen as the whistle of the woodcock 
and the drumming of the ruffed grouse. To the 
latter sound much mystery has always attached. 
The dull roll of thunder comes out of the air 
from a distance in the depth of the forest, and 
excites the wonder of the listener, but its direc- 
tion and its distance seem so uncertain that he 
is not likely to try to find it. Few persons have 
seen the bird in the act of drumming, and of 
those few a still smaller number have been 
trained to observe the ways of nature or to 
draw just conclusions from what they may have 
seen. Nevertheless, many people—some observers 
and some more theorists—have expounded their 
views on the subject. It has been declared that 
the grouse drums by beating his wings against 
the object on which he stands, against his own 
body, or against each other above the back; but 
none of these have satisfied all the conditions, 
and all are to be rejected. The best descriptions 
of the drumming ever given is that by William 
Brewster, printed in the old American Sports- 
man,.in 1874, and the still earlier one of. Audu- 
bon in his “Birds of America.” 

In 1905, however, Prof. C. F. Hodge, of 
Clarke University, carried on a series of obser- 
vations on his domesticated ruffed grouse which 
point to another explanation, and which, illus- 
trated by a multitude of photographs, appear to 
show that the sound is made by the rapidly re- 
peated blows of the stiff wing quills against the 
erected and expanded feathers of the side, which 
thus form a feather cushion. Professor Hodge 
says: “In fact, the sound, so far as quality goes, 
can be best imitated by striking with a wing 
properly stretched or even a concave fan on an 
extremely light eiderdown cushion.” Professor 
Hodge conjectures, too, that the bird while drum- 
ming fills the air sac of the breast and abdomen. 
“In this way the contour surfaces of the strong 
wing supports along the sides are made to in- 
close a large cavity filled with air, and this acts 
like the resonance chamber of a drum, and yields 
the booming throb to the air.” 

Many ornithologists, judging by analogy 
from the habits of other grouse, have conjec- 
tured that the air sac at the sides of the neck 
had some—as yet entirely undetermined—relation 
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to the drumming of the grouse. This, of course, 
remains to be proved. 

Certainly no one has ever had such ample 
opportunity for studying and recording by pho- 
tography the drumming of the ruffed grouse as 
had Professor Hodge, who, in two days, took no 
less than forty photographs of the bird in action, 
and his account must be regarded as the most 
important contribution ever made to the subject. 

Professor Hodge believes, as has long been 
agreed, that the drumming of the ruffed grouse 
is a mating call. The fact that the bird drums 
in autumn is no valid objection to this conclu- 
sion, since many birds produce in autumn sounds 
which we are accustomed to regard as peculiar 
to the breeding season, though such sounds are 
often or usually made by young birds. 


NON-EXPORT GAME LAWS. 


THERE are in this country two systems of 
non-export game laws. One permits the taking 
out of a limited amount of game, accompanied 
by the owner. The other prohibits exportation 
altogether. In the practice of those States where 
the first system prevails, experience has demon- 
strated that the modified restriction is quite suf- 
ficient to accomplish the purpose of the statute, 
which is to cut off the marketing of game. This 
being insured, the game carried home by the 
visiting sportsman is not in such quantity as to 
be a factor in the problem of protection. This 
is only another way of saying that absolute pro- 
hibition is not essential Game may be and is 
protected without it. The deprivation it imposes 
upon the non-resident sportsman has no good 
reason. The law would accomplish the purpose 
without it. This is the consideration which ren- 
ders the law so obnoxious. If absolute prohibi- 
tion of export were essential to game preserva- 
tion, the sportsman who is deprived of the satis- 
faction of carrying his birds home to his family 
could not complain. 

Since this absolute prohibition of export is 
not necessary, and since it works hardship by the 
deprivation of privileges which might reasonably 
be accorded to the visiting sportsman, the law 
should be amended. 

These laws as they stand now are in con- 
flict with the interests not only of the visiting 
sportsman, but of the transportation companies 
which get revenue from the sportsmen’s travel 
and of hotels and camps which entertain sports- 
men. Their repeal would be “good business.” 


THE BULL MOOSE. 


This week’s cover was reproduced from an 
original drawing made especially for us by that 
famous animal artist, Carl Rungius. A limited 
number of copies done in artotype, handsomely 
printed on a heavy 22 by 28-inch plate board, 
may be purchased by those desiring them. The 
price is three dollars. Framed, this picture, 
which is 13 by 19 inches, makes an ideal decora- 
tion for den, library or gun room. The early 
checks get the moose. 


Forest AND STREAM’S work meets with the 
cordial approbation of those who are in a posi- 
tion to judge of the efficiency of its labors in 
behalf of better sportsmanship. 
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SHOOTING CONDITIONS IN UNITED 
STATES AND CANADA. 
Continued from page 528. 
There are a number of localities in the north- 
ern part where partridge, ducks, deer and moose 


are found. 





Montana. 
BY HENRY AVARE, STATE GAME AND FISH WARDEN. 

During the season of 1911 there were more 
than 15,000 deer killed in Montana, and over 
1,000 elk. The kill this year will probably equal, 
if not exceed, that of last fall. Small numbers 
of mountain goat and sheep fell under the hunt- 
er’s bullet. i 

There are so many different localities in 
Montana that present opportunities for the 
hunter that it is almost impossible to advise as 
to which is best, but for deer hunting alone, the 
northwestern part of the State, that is, Lincoln 
and Flathead counties, while counties bordering 
the Yellowstone National Park afford the best 
opportunities for elk hunting. 

The headwaters of Sun _ River, above 
Augusta, however, also present alluring oppor- 
tunities for the pursuit of elk, and it is not a 
field being overcrowded by hunters as is so often 
the case near the Yellowstone National Park. 





Nebraska. 
BY H. N. MILLER, CHIEF WARDEN. 


Game conditions in Nebraska are as good 
this year as they have been for the past five 
years. In the western counties, where the prairie 
chickens hatch, conditions were favorable during 
the months of April, May and June, having very 
little rain and fully two-thirds of the young 
chickens matured. 

In Rock, Brown Cherry, Sheridan, Dawes 
and Box Butte counties, where the ducks hatch, 
I would judge that the crop is fully one-third 
greater than has been for the past five years. 

Our quail has decreased fully one-half in 
the past year due to severe cold weather last 
winter. In some counties they were wiped out 
entirely, but where the brush was thick along 
streams some quail were saved. 





New Hampshire. 
BY F. P. BROWN, FISH AND GAME COMMISSIONER. 


Game conditions are better than last year. 
Deer are the most abundant game and found in 
Coos and Grafton counties. 





New Jersey. 
BY J. M. STRATTON, PROTECTOR. 

Last year the New Jersey Board of Fish and 
Game Commissioners liberated a number of quail, 
ring-neck pheasants and Hungarian partridges in 
all counties of the State, and two years ago a 
number of deer were liberated, chiefly in the 
southern counties of the State. Good reports 
have been heard as to an increase from the 
birds and deer liberated. 

The best quail and rabbit shooting is to be 
found in the counties south of Hunterdon and 
Middlesex. 

Deer are reported in Ocean, Burlington, At- 
lantic, Cumberland and Cape May counties. 

Ducks are found in large numbers on Barne- 
gat Bay, aand the connecting bays and thorough- 
fares from Bay Head to Atlantic City. 


Snipe and mudhen shooting may also be 
found in the above mentioned duck section. Duck 
may also be found on the lower Delaware River 
and bay. 

Reed and rail bird shooting is best along 
the Maurice and Cohansey rivers to Cumber- 
land county, and along the Delaware River and 
tributaries in Salem, Gloucester and Burlington 
counties. 

Woodcock are found in small numbers in 
all parts of the State, but are more plentiful in 
Cape May county during the month of Novem- 
ber. 





New York. 
BY LLEWELLYN LEGGE, CHIEF GAME PROTECTOR. 


I can say without hesitancy that the num- 
ber of deer in the Adirondack Mountains at the 
present time is greater than in the past twenty- 
five years. This information comes first-hand 
from the protectors of the Adirondack region. 

There is no doubt from the reports received 
that our native ruffed grouse are again becoming 
more plentiful, and I thoroughly believe that the 
bag limit of four a day as provided in the law 
at the present time will be the means of increas- 
ing the supply. 

The pheasants are also increasing through- 
out the State. 

From what I can ascertain from the reports 
of the protectors throughout the State, the ruffed 
grouse is being found in their old haunts again, 
and in increased numbers. I do not know that 
this applies to any particular part of the State, 
but wherever the cover is good, they seem to be 
increasing. 





Nova Scotia. 
BY J. A. KNIGHT, K. C., CHIEF GAME WARDEN. 

Big game in Nova Scotia consists of bear, 
moose, caribou and deer. 

Moose are found in large numbers in al- 
most all counties in the Province. Among the 
best districts are Sheet Harbor and Moser River 
in Halifax county and Caledonia, Liscomb and 
Country Harbor in Guysboro county. Many 
favorite localities are situated in the more west- 
ern counties of Annapolis, Digby, Yarmouth, 
Shelburne and Queens. Some other sections of 
the Province are about equally good, though not 
so much visited by sportsmen. 

Caribou in considerable numbers are found 
in the northern part of the Province in the 
counties of Victoria and Inverness. All other 
counties closed until 1915. The caribou of North- 
ern Nova Scotia are among the largest known. 

Rabbits, fox and wildcat are found in all 
sections of the Province. Among game birds 
are ruffed grouse, woodcock, snipe, curlew, plover 
and the smaller shore birds, wild geese, brant, 
blackduck and the various sea ducks. 

Inquiries as to the best districts for shoot- 
ing the different kinds of birds and other small 
game can be sent to the office of the chief game 
commissioner, Halifax, N. S. 

Among the best places for woodcock and 
snipe are Lawrencetown and Musquodoboit in 
Halifax county and various places in Digby, Yar- 
mouth and Kings counties. The best place for 
wild geese is Port Joli in Queens county. 

Information regarding the best localities for 
hunting various kinds of game can always be 
obtained from the office of the chief game com- 


missioner at Halifax, where a register of licensed 
guides is kept. 





Ohio. 

First—Conditions are better this year than 
last. 

Second—Quail, ruffed grouse, rabbit, wood- 
cock and wild duck are most abundant. 

Third—Rabbits are most plentiful, but re- 
ports and indications point to good supply of 
quail. 

Fourth—Southern and southeastern sections 
of the State offer the best prospects. Much of 
this territory is not cultivated and furnishes ideal 
cover and range. It is hilly and rugged, thus 
forcing the hunter to work. 





BY PAUL NORTH, PRESIDENT FISH AND GAME 
COM MISSION. 


Game conditions are better than last year. 

Duck, snipe, woodcock, quail, grouse, rabbit 
and squirrel are found in this State. 

Ducks, rabbits and quail are most abundant. 

Shooting is best in lake section for ducks; 
southern part of State for other game. 





Oregon. 


BY C. K. CRANSTON, CHAIRMAN FISH AND GAME 
COMMISSION. 

Game and game fish conditions generally 
throughout Oregon have improved since the crea- 
tion of the present fish and game commission. 

Game and game fish are fairly abundant 
throughout the whole State of Oregon. Elk, all 
the species and varieties of Western deer, Ameri- 
can antelope, mountain sheep, mountain goats, 
gray squirrels, all the species and varieties of 
American grouse (except ptarmigan), Oregon 
mountain quail and practically all of the Ameri- 
can aquatic game birds may be found wild with- 
in the State. To this list of native game must 
be added the bobwhite quail and the China ring- 
neck pheasant. Both of these fine birds have 
been introduced, and the latter particularly has 
thrived marvelously. The portion of the State 
west of the Cascade Mountains is practically all 
well stocked with pheasants. The Grande Ronde 
valley, in Eastern Oregon, has a very fair start, 
and we are making numerous liberations in 
other parts of Eastern Oregon. Deer may be 
found in most of the rough, sparsely. imjgabited - 
sections of the State, but deer can hardly be said 
to be plentiful in more than a few isolated places. 

Southwestern Oregon is probably the part of 
the State where the most quail exist. Blue and 
ruffed grouse are still fairly abundant in most of 
the parts of the State where they were originally 
found. The blue grouse, or sooty grouse, is 
perhaps most abundant in the northeast corner 
of the State, in Wallowa county. 





Prince Edward Island. 
BY E. T. CARBONELL, GAME INSPECTOR. 

The game birds in Prince Edward Island 
are increasing in numbers. Ducks and mergan- 
sers were plentiful. Golden plover also put in 
their appearance after an absence of several 
years. Bartramian sandpipers are fairly numer- 
ous, while Hudsonian curlew and gray field 
plover are to be found in large flocks. 

Wild geese are abundant in Hillsboro and 
Elliott and York rivers. They are also plentiful 
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at Rustico, Tracadie, Malpeque, Summerside, 
Bedeque, Alberton, Kildare and Tignish. 
Woodcock and snipe are reported fully up 
to the average. 
Rabbits are fairly plentiful all through the 
Province. 





Rhode Island. 


BY C. E. PEIRCE, CHAIRMAN COMMISSIONERS OF 
BIRDS. 

We note an improvement in the condition 
of game in this State over that of previous years, 
especially bobwhite. Ruffed grouse are not so 
plentiful. Very few woodcock are found. Good 
shooting has been reported of blackduck, wood- 
duck, peep, plover, snipe and yellowlegs. These 
can be found in Charlestown Pond, Point Judith 
and Newport county. 

The best hunting for upland birds is in the 
South county. Rabbits, hares and gray squirrels 
are also very plentiful. 





South Carolina. 
BY JAMES HENRY RICE, JR., CHIEF GAME WARDEN. 

Although impaired by long neglect, the game 
resources of South Carolina are still consider- 
able. With adequate protection they would be 
enormous. 

As it is, good hunting may be had in many 
parts of the State by parties who go for it and 
exercise a little judgment and patience. 

The rivers and marshes of Georgetown, 
Charleston and Beaufort afford abundant duck 
shooting, the best being mallard and blackduck. 

The counties that furnish deer and turkey 
Horry, Georgetown, Charleston, 
Berkeley, Colleton, Hampton, Beaufort and 
Jasper on the eastern side. Further inland there 
is good deer and turkey hunting in portions of 
Chesterfield, Darlington, Marion, Kershaw, 
Orangeburg, Williamsburg and Dorchester. 

In nearly all counties partridges (bobwhite) 
are abundant. The bag limit is twenty-five per 
day to each gun, and. may be made whenever 
desired. Doves (turtle doves) furnish abundant 
sport. 

Woodcock abound in Horry county. 

Snipe are found in abundance only after 
Christmas when they are returning to the breed- 
ing grounds. 

Shore birds are numerous anywhere on the 
coast line. 

Canada geese are still fairly numerous on 
Broad, Catawba and Saluda rivers. The greater 
snow goose is sometimes found. 

Of cottontail rabbits, opossums, gray squir- 
rels and fox squirrels and raccoons there is no 
limit. 

Deer suffered during last season with “black 
tongue,” but none has been reported this year, 
and in some sections farmers are complaining 
of damage done to crops by deer being too 
numerous, 

The river swamps on Santee, Peedee, Wac- 
camaw, Savannah and lower Edisto contain a 
good many black bear, and they are apparently 
increasing in numbers. There are a few ruffed 
grouse in the mountain counties. 


shooting are: 





Tennessee. 


BY V. M. GRIBBLE, SECRETARY DEPARTMENT OF GAME, 
FISH AND FORESTRY. 


Game conditions in Tennessee are unusually 
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good the present season. It is reported to this 
department from all sections of the State that 
we will have an unusually large number of quail. 

Our principal duck shooting is at Reelfoot 
Lake. There is already a large flight of teal. 
Reelfoot Lake will afford great sport during the 
months of November and December. 

Almost at any point in Tennessee good quail 
shooting can be secured. 

Non-residents contemplating visiting Ten- 
nessee to shoot should send their applications to 
this department, and in addition any specific in- 
formation requested will be cheerfully furnished. 





Texas. 
BY JEFF D. COX, CHIEF DEPUTY. 
The game situation in the State of Texas 
may be said to be better than it has been for 
several years past. This is especially true of 
deer in south and west Texas, and quail in the 
central western portion of the State. There is 
a great abundance of wild doves over the entire 
State. Geese and ducks are already coming in 
and old hunters says that the signs indicate that 
there will be a great flight of all kinds of water- 
fowl this season. 


Vermont. 
BY JOHN W. TITCOMB, COMMISSIONER. 


There are probably as many partridges in 
Vermont as there were ten years ago when this 
State was a “great” partridge State. Woddcock 
are scarce. 

Deer never were more abundant than now. 
During 1911, 2,644 deer were killed, average 
weight being 194 pounds. In 1g10, 3609 deer 
were killed, but in that year there was no close 
During 1911 no does were lawfully 
killed. The best deer counties are Rochester, 
Plymouth, Bridgewater, Chester, Stockbridge, 
Norwich, Bethel, Barnard, Hartford, Ludlow, 
Reading, Royalton, Sharon, Springfield, 
Weathersfield, Weston and Woodstock. 


season. 





Wisconsin. 
BY JOHN A. SHOLTS, STATE FISH AND GAME WARDEN 
The north half of the State has an abundance 
of game. Plenty of deer in nearly every county 
of the northern half of the State, with number- 
less partridges and fur-bearing animals. 





Archery 





Extraordinary Archery. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Oct. 12—Editor Forest and 
Stream: After the Columbus Day country-wide 
archery contest had been finished, and Mrs. Wit- 
wer Taylor had completed her Columbia Round, 
she shot another twenty-four arrows at 30 yards. 
The shooting was in Washington Park. 

The woman champion was at her best, and 
made a score which we believe has never been 
equalled by a woman archer. It was 24 hits, 204 
score. 

If she had made all golds, a “possible’— 
which is a thing never considered in archery, 
for it is never done—she would have made 216, 
only 12 score more than she actually made. 

With the first end, or 6 arrows, she made 3 
golds, 2 reds and a blue, scoring 46. With the 
second end, 5 golds and a red were made, scor- 
ing 52; the third end was like the second. The 
last six arrows all struck the gold, three of them 
within an inch of the pinhole, and the others 
not far off. 

Out of the 24 shots there were 19 golds, 4 
reds and 1 blue. 

Only a few days before Mrs. Witwer-Taylor 
had made an end of 6 golds. 

The shooting was done before a number of 
spectators, and though only a practice score, 
should be publicly recorded. | Epwarp E. WEsTON. 


Archery in Pittsburgh. 
Scores of the archers of Pittsburgh for 
the past week are as follows: 


Team round, 96 arrows, 60 vards: 





; Hits. Score. Hits. Score. 
Hertig 87 451 86 416 
Holmes 78 =. 378 ae 
Jiles 55 0217 67 = 86 
Haines 50 «190 oe “os 

American round, 30 arrows at 60, 50 and 40 yards: 
5 60yds. Byds. 40yds. Total. 
Hoertig® ..é.s 29 149 30 158 28 180 87 487 
28 110 28 130 30 178 86 418 
POOR eusmcses 24 80 25 127 25 129 74 336 
19 $8 21 111 26 114 66 308 
Holmes .... 28 142 25 107 30 142 83 391 
Haines ..... 17 «59 18 82 19 8 54 224 


In one end of six arrows at 60 yards Dr. 
Hertig made 9 9 9 9 7 7=50. 

Probably a dozen archers around and about 
Pittsburgh are shooting regularly, but fail to 
send in their scores. J. S. Jess: 


ee 
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CHAMPION WOMAN'S TEAM OF BOSTON ARCHERY CLUB. 


Left to right: Mrs. S. P. Bryant, Mrs. B, P. Gray, Miss M. G. Brownell, Miss F. M. Pa rick. 


National Archery Asseciation. 


Boston, Mass., Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I inclose announcement of the open- 
ing of the new archery range on the Boston Fen- 
way, which will be held this coming Saturday. 
The range is within a few minutes’ walk of the 
residential section of Back Bay. 

3oston is the fourth municipality to provide 
a range for archery. Chicago was the first, New- 
ton, Mass., the second, Jersey City the third and 
Boston the fourth. 

It gives me pleasure to hand you herewith 
an article written at my request by H. B. Rich- 
ardson, of Boston. 

Let me compliment you on the archery page 
in the last issue of Forest AND StrEAM. It will 
give me pleasure to send you from time to time 
archery notes, and I am sure the other archers 
will be pleased to do so. 

Burton PAyNeE Gray, Sec’y. 


Fenway Archery Club. 


On Thanksgiving day it is planned to have 
a shoot for the Northeastern League medals at 


If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


Oct. 29-30.—Demopolis (Ala.) G. C. W. C. Du Fue, Sec. 

Oct. 30.—Medford (Okla.) G. C._ Dr. I. V. Hardy, Sec’y. 

Nov. 7.—Adams (Neb.) G. C. H. K. Mitton, Sec’y. ‘ 

Nov. 21-22.—Clinton (Ont.) G. C. J. E. Cantelon, Sec’y. 

Dec. 2-6.—St. Thomas, (Ont.) G, C. W. J. McCance, 
Asst. Mgr. a 


Jan. 22-25.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Pres. 


July 8-13—Cedar Point, O.—The Indians’ tournament. 
D. H. Eaton, Sec’y, Cincinnati, O. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Sportsmen of McDonough county, IIl., have com- 
pleted the organization of a gun club with fifty charter 
members. Officers elected: President, Howard Mathers; 


Fenway Park, Boston. It is hoped to make this 
an annual event. 

Archery in and around Boston has received 
an impetus through the opening of the archery 
field in the Fenway. Almost any pleasant after- 
noon those riding or walking in the Fenway in 
the vicinity of Boylston street may see the arch- 
ers practicing. 

The idea is that of Wallace Bryant, an en- 
thusiastic archer, and one of the best known in 
the country. An artist by profession, archery is 
his recreation. Purely for the love of it he in- 
structs classes at Wellesley, Vassar and Smith 
colleges and Cornell University. His brother, 
George Philip Bryant, acknowledged to be the 
best archer in this country, was instructed by 
him. Henry B. Richardson, who has won sev- 
eral national championships, also is a pupil of 
Mr. Bryant. 

The club to have use of the field is not yet 
fully organized. It will probably be known as 
the Fenway Archery Club, and is to be limited 
in membership. All members must be residents 
of Boston, but there will be a large associate 
membership of men and women living out of 
the city who yet may have the privileges of the 
field. 





Archibald 


Treasurer, 


Albert Pennington; 


z 

The Freeport, Ill., Gun Club has decided to give a 
shooting tournament on Nov. 7, open to marksmen of 
Illinois, Iowa and Wisconsin. There will be a mer- 
chandise shoot of five events of 10 targets each, and a 
Jack Rabbit shoot of ten events, each of 10 targets. ‘Ihe 
concluding event of the day will be the contest for the 
W. L. Karcher cup. Three successive winners constitute 
3SEECROFT. 


Secretary, 
Curtis. 


ownership, W. G. 





Charleston Gun Club. 


Goor conditions prevailed at the shoot _of the Charles- 
ten Gun Club, of Charleston, W. Va., on Oct. 19, and the 
following scores were made: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Devils: ccccesceese 100 92 Beardsley ...... 50 12 
PME .. csscccncxs: 100 89 Mettsheard ..... 50 36 
Nicholson ...... 100 81 


Dr. G. Nicnotson, Sec’y. 


Spring City Gun Club. 


TuHat thirty-seven shooters took part in the two-day 
program of the Rhea Springs, Tenn., Jack Rabbit tour- 
nament, Oct. 10-11, shows the rapidly gaining popularity 
of the trapshooting game in East Tennessee, and partic- 
ularly in Rhea county. Not alone was there shooting on 
the two tournament days, but on each of the three pre- 
ceding days of the fair the sport was indulged in to such 
an extent that on the afternoon of the last day of the 
tournament the program had to be cut short on account 
of the supply of targets having become exhausted. and 
the enthusiastic shooters and spectators finished up the 
day viewing the many other attractions furnished by the 
up-to-date management of the Rhea and Meigs County 
Fair Association. 

The Spring City Gun Club, headed by those popular 
sportsmen, Dr. W. S. McDonald and Ross Fishesser, 
kept the three traps going in splendid style, but three 
expert traps, no matter how ably handled, furnished at 
best but erratic targets, and the scores made by this 
enthusiastic bunch of shooters, many of whom were 
shooting in their first tournament, while very creditable 
indeed under the circumstances, it would hardly be fair 
to some to publish, so we will only say that the follow- 
ing list of thorough sportsmen gave the very best there 
was in them on this occasion and enjoyed themselves to 
the limit: 

W. P. Lea, W. R. Lee, and Gus Gunter. of Bridge- 
port, Ala.; J. R. Crawford, J. T. Crawford, H. E. Craw- 
ford, S. E. Johnson and Dr. McKenzie, Dayton, Tenn.; 
W. F. Hail, E. L. Moss, Frank Spence, J. W. Barnett, 
Knoxville, Tenn.; Geo. T. Linn, Lookout Mountain, 
Tenn.; Keith Webb, Wells Boyd, Frank Seiters, A. J. 
Tetor, Johnnie Green, and P. B. Plummer, Chattanooga, 
fenn.; Dr. W, S. McDonald, Ross Fishesser, R. L. 
Train, F. S. Ingle, Doc. Cunningham, T. B. Moore, 
Spring City, Tenn.; J. W. Hornsby, J. M. Hornsby, H. 
L. Peak, Pin Hook, Tenn.; J. W. Hughey. F. S. Leuty, 
Frank Day, Rhea Springs, Tenn.; W. F. Benson, J. W. 
Wheeler, W. L. Park, Rhea county, Tenn. 


Pick-Ups. 


Keith Webb, president of the Mountaineers, of Chat- 
tanooga, in those “good old days,” walked away with 
the $20 high average money, being high amateur for 
both days’ shooting. 

Dr. McDonald, of the Spring City Gun Club, and J. 
Hardie Johnson, president of the Fair Association, are 
certainly ‘“‘a pair hard to beat,” and when they an- 
nounced that they would give a big added money shoot 
next year, it met with general approval on all sides 
and an assurance of a good attendance even at this 
distant date. 

W. F. Hall and E. L. Moss, of Knoxville, Tenn., 
and P. B. Plummer, of Chattanooga, were the trade 
representatives present. and conducted themselves in a 
manner most cred'table to their respective companies. 
To the latter fell the lot of looking after the cashier’s 
office, and lending a general supervisicn to the details 
of the shoot. 

Mr. J. W. Barnett, manager of the Hippodrome, 
found time each morning to give a good account of him- 
self at the traps, and the part he took in furnishing at- 
tractions at the fair, met with general approval. 

The Bridgeport, Ala., boys took care of themselves in 
a creditable manner, but, much to the regret of their 
many friends, were unable to remain over for the second 
day’s shooting. 

Frank Spence, that excellent fie'd shot, showed a 
lack of practice at the traps, but he is game and a 
thorough sportsman withal. 

Mr. Oswald Rothe, the “original bear winner,” did 
some good work, and gave a good account of himself 
the first day, and it was a cause of general disappoint- 
ment that he was compelled to return home and forego 
the second day’s shooting. 

The Dayton boys showed a lack cf practice, but weré 
general favorites with the crowd and added greatly to 
the pleasure of the shoot. 

The shooting of Mr. Ingle, of the local club, gives 
rromise of real high class work with a little practice. 
His wins of first monev in several of the earlier events 
were very popular indeed, 

Ross Fishesser was too busy looking after the handl- 
ing of the ammunition and other details to give his usual 
good account of himself at the score, but his unselfish 
efforts to add to the pleasure of the shooters present was 
easily in the 100 per cent. class. 

That “old man” Webb can take care of himself goes 
without saying, for in addition to winning high average 
at the traps, he was unanimously chosen to act as judge 
at the Bay Show, and he “got away with it.”” To our 
certain knowledge the “old man” has had little or no 
practice at targets for the past year or more, but he made 
a good judge, all right. A SHOOTER. 


Monument Beach Gan Club. 


Ir the folks along the Jersey coast, between the 
Highlands and Long Branch, .are disturbed by any un- 
usual cannonading within the next few weeks, they need 
not be alarmed. It will not mean that Fert Hancock is 
being attacked by a hostile fleet, nor some stray 12-inch 
shells from the Proving Grounds. We have been re- 
quested to notify the clubs of Monmouth county of the 
organization of the Monmouth Beach Gun Club. 

The little borough on the Shrewsbury can boast of 
some crack shots, who are determined to decorate their 
new club house with big trophies this season. ; 

Organized with fifteen members, they will hold their 
first election and meet on Saturday, Oct. 26. There will 
be a house-warming, and visitors will receive a great 
big welcome. 


Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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Post Season Tournament 


Cincinnati, O., Oct. 15-18 


THE third Post Season tournament of the Interstate 
Association was held at Cincinnati, O., under the 
auspices of the Cincinnati Gun Club, on Oct. 15 to 18 
inclusive. The club’s grounds are located at Rosedale, 
across the river, about thirty minutes’ ride from the 
center of the business district of the city. The grounds 
include about forty acres, ample for a tournament of the 
largest proportions, and are equipped in a strictly up-to- 
date manner. A fine club house, with large verandas, 
affords a pleasant resting place for shooters between 
squads, aa the dinners furnished by Mrs. Gambell have 
acquired a widespread reputation among the trapshooters 
for their excellence. The club is one of the oldest in the 
country, and on its grounds have been held some of the 
largest club tournaments ever held. The superintendent, 
Mr. Arthur Gambell, is thoroughly familiar with the 
needs of the shooters, having been connected with the 
club for some years in this capacity, and being a shooter 
himself of no mean ability. It is needless to mention 
that everything possible was done to make the visitors’ 
stay a pleasant one. 

Roger Davies, the club secretary, attended to the 
arrangements for the office work and other necessary 
details, and certainly did the work in first-class style. 
The office was the nearest to what such a place should 
be that the writer has ever seen at a tournament, and it 
would be hard to mention a detail tending to make the 
work go smoothly, that Davies had not provided for. 

The field force, an cet ipo wee part of the machinery 
of a tournament, was well selected, and every member 
did the duties of his position in a manner sieve criti- 
cism. The events were pulled off over thfee traps, 
placed in a straight line, and were only a few yards from 
— house, being reached by concrete and cinder 
paths. 

At No. 1 R. Ward was referee, and J. Breaton scorer; 
No. 2, Arthur Gambel] and Len Shepard alternated as 
referee; W. Collins, scorer; No. 3, W. J. Randall referee, 
. Concannon, scorer. John Braunagle acted as squad 
ustler and made himself useful in various ways. 

The trade was well represented, there being present 
at times during the week, in addition to the professional 
shooters, Messrs. F. B. Clark, J. M. Barr and O. 
Lawrence, U. M. C.; R. L. Trimble, Winchester; Messrs. 
Du Pont and Higgins, Du Pont Powder Co.; W. Kep- 
linger, W. R. Chamberlain, L. H. Fitzsimmons, O. J. 
Holaday and C, A. Young, Peters Cartridge Co. 

The office was in charge of Luther J. Squier, which 
insured the prompt and accurate payment of the moneys 
at the close of each day, if the winners desired to cash 
in. The office assistants were D. H. Eaton and A. A. 
Hoffman, of Cincinnati. Elmer E. Shaner, secretary- 
treasurer of the Interstate Association, was of course 
present and in general charge of the tournament. The 
shooters all know him, and know that with him at the 
head they will get absolutely a square deal, that the 
rules of the competition will be impartially enforced, and 
that there will be no favorites played. His retirement 
from active participation in the management of tourna- 
ments would be an irreparable loss to the interests of 
the trapshooters, and it is to be hoped that that time is 
still many years in the future. 

The attendance of shooters was a disappointment to 
the management. No large crowd was expected, the re- 
quired qualifications making this impossible; but it was 
thought that out of the 179 amateurs eligible, at least 
7h would show up. It would almost seem that the high 
class shooters prefer to attend where there are fewer of 
their own class among the contestants. This tournament 
should be the crowning event of the year, and a win 
liere ought to far outrank one at the G. A. H, or any 
other tournament of the season. The professionals who 
were eligible, twenty-seven in number, were all present 
with the exception of seven. 

The weather was of the finest until the last day, which 
was rainy and disagreeable. Those present were unani- 
mous in their praise of the arrangements made for their 
comfort by the Cincinnati Club, and declared that it was 
the most enjoyable tournament they had attended. 


Practice Day, Oct. 14. 


The preliminary program was started to-day under 
most auspicious conditions. The sky was clear, and 
there was just a suspicion of autumn crispness in the 
air, enough to make active sport a pleasure, and a seat 
in the sun not uncomfortable. There was not a breath 
of wind stirring, and none of the misses could be at- 
tributed to the erratic flight of the targets; they were 
the result of a plain case of not pointing right. Every- 
thing was in readiness for the opening event long before 
the shooters began to arrive at the grounds. 

There were thrown during the afternoon 7,050 targets. 
The attendance was even a little beyond expectations, 
fifty shooters entering, and all but six going through 
the program of six 25-target events. The first event was 
started promptly at 1 o’clock, according to the accepted 
order = things when Elmer E. Shaner is on deck, and 
at 3:39 the last squad finished in the sixth event. A 
fine lunch was served in the club house. This was an 
unlooked-for feature of the day, but Mrs, Gambell took 
pity on the hungry shooters, and set out a most appetiz- 
ing spread, to which they did full justice. The first 
event started at 1 o’clock, and at 3:10 the traps were 
clear for the team race at doubles, which was finished 
at 3:55. . R. Crosby captured professional honors 
with 149, breaking the first 75 straight, and then missing 
the 76th, when everyone had him marked for a long run. 
He saved the 74th as a starter for Tuesday. Fred Bills 
gave him a close race, breaking 99 in the last 100 and 
going out with 147. Then came J. M. Hawkins with 
146 and W. H. Heer and C. G. Spencer with 145 each. 
‘Lhe former scored 97 and the latter 98 in the first 100. 
The amateurs put up some nice scores, but were not 


keeping pace with the pros. Al, Heil was first with 
147, breaking 98 in the last 100; W. I. Spangler started 
off with a straight, and finished in second place with 
143. Bart Lewis came next with 141, and Harvey Dixon 
fourth on 140. The contestants in the team_race, Fred 
Gilbert and L. S. German vs. J. S. Day and H. D. Free- 
man, were lined up back of trap No. 2, as soon as the 
regular events were finished, and kad a crowd keeping 
tab on every shot. The race was an exciting one, as 
had been predicted, and the result was not certain until 
the last move. At the finish of the first 25 pairs, Gil- 
bert’s team was one to the good. In the second round 
first one and then the other team had the advantage, 
but toward the last Freeman struck a streak of hard 
luck, and the finish showed Gilbert and German 3 tar- 
gets ahead. 3 . 

J. S. Day was high man in the match with 90. It 
was a hot race with Gilbert, who broke 89. The match 
was refereed by G. K. Mackie, with T. H. Clay acting 
as judge and Len Shepard official scorer. 

O. S. Lawrence, one of the most popular trade rep- 
resentatives who visits this territory, was_on hand _ to 
help make the strangers welcome. Hon. Tom Marshall 
was here, of course, and made a clean score at the lunch 
table, though he did not make his usual good showing 
on the firing line, still 90 per cent. is not so bad. It 
was some classy day’s shoot, only ten of the forty-four 
men who shot through the program failing to score 90 


percent. or better. 





* Le Compte....... 129 CD Coburn. <inivccs 130 
“Guy Ward 7 execs 140 H C Doeney....:.<.. 127 
i icatsseviverss Se AB Bcacsiensss 131 
*W H Heer..........- 145 CR W Clancy... ..cccce 142 
*W Henderson ....... 142 *C E Goodrich......... 135 
H Schlicher ..........- 131 eS eee 138 
S A Huntley.......... 135 NS G BOCHOC so 65.2005 145 
H D Duckman ....... 122 *L S German.......... 140 
PERM aaceaineavsssts 147 ee ere 141 
eT DUEL oe ocecne cae 128 *] M Hawkins........ 146 
k Pe RS 6 osccascnse 132 Frank Campbell ...... 138 
H W _Kahler.......... 139 C F Moore.........-+0. 138 
J W Hightower....... 136 *F Gilbert (75 tgts).... 73 
SE BOs issincecvansx 139 i et A ee 138 
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i eS | eee 128 i he re 
*Mrs Topperwein ..... 139 *O R Dickey...... oy 
*F G Bills évne ae *T A Marshall 
*H Dixon Be es eksé0scce 
SG A. MacCkKC.....5 000 131 W I Spangler......... 
*G _W_ Maxwell........ 143 MNEs dbihoesccetics 39 
i <= ae 29 *H D Freeman (75)... 72 
EE MOG a cecccscses 137 *C A Young (%5)..... 68 
© FON ss 6000000 127 G L Pearson (75) .... 56 
BY AOBUW coc riccseponcine 140 A Smith (%) ...... 7 
M Danicls........¢ 135 R Meyers (75) ...... 43 
*Protessionals. 


The team race at 50 pairs doubles per man resulted 


as follows: 
BION: <csncevesastaows 90 COON ea kos ceexe's s% 89 
POCOMEN oocecccsces 81—171 ee eee 85—174 


First Day, Oct. 14. 


aeinn. the opening day of the tournament, was 
delightful fall weather—clear and bright, and even more 
favorable for shooting than on Monday. The targets 
were very even in their flight. 

Before starting the shooting, Mr. Shaner gave his 
usual little talk, _explaining the conditions of the con- 
test, and instructing the referees and scorers as to their 
duties, and also cautioning the shooters to watch the 
score board, that no mistakes should pass undetected. 

The program consisted of eight 25-target events and 
one at 25 pairs, a total of 250 targets. Entrance, $2.50 in 
the events at singles and $3.00 in the event at doubles. 
The first four events were divided Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 
1, and Nos. 5 to 9 inclusive, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. 
There was $100 added money for high average in the 
single targets. Then there were $1.00 optional sweeps in 
each event, and a $3 optional on the day’s singles for the 
shooters who wanted to take a chance and travel a short 
road to wealth. 

The attendance was somewhat of a disappointment, 
several shooters who had made arrangements to be pres- 
ent did not show up, and only sixty-one men entered 
for the day, 58 shooting through the singles and 47 
the entire program, including doubles. _The_ shooting 
was started soon after 9 o’clock, and was ‘finished about 
3:10, aot a balk occurring in the trapping of 14,350 
targets. The attendance of spectators was large, and 
they were generous with their applause. Fred G. Bills 
was the star in to-day’s work, leading the professionals 
with 196, missing two targets in_each 100. Crosby and 
Clark were tied _ & second on 195. These two were tied 
with Bills in the first 100. W. H, Heer was in the lead 
at the half-way post, with one down, but struck a snag 





R.| H. BRUNS, 
Second High Amateur at Singles—Post Season Tournament. 
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in the fifth event and finished third on 193. In_ the 
doubles j. S. Day did nice work, outclassing the field, 
and finished in first with 45. Maxwell, Gilbert and Hen- 
derson kept together, tying for second on 44. Then 
came R. W. Clancy with 42, , 

Among the amateurs, R. H. Bruns, who has been in 
the lime light since his phenomenal work at Denver 
this fall, was high with 19%. He broke his first 109 tar- 
gets straight, making a long run of 113, including the 
Jast 4 targets on Monday. This entitles him to the 
Du Pont amateur long run trophy. Wm. Ridley was 
second with i193; Al. Heil and George Volk were third 
with 492 each. Heil and J, S. Young tied for first 
place in the event at doubles, with 43 each; E. M. 
Daniels and J. H. Noel, 42 each, and W. Ridley 41. 

In all the events for the 250 targets, G. W. Maxwell 
and F. G. Bills tied for high on 236. Then came the 
amateur, Heil, with 235, followed by two amateurs, Ridley 
and J. S. Young, and J. S. Day, rofessional, with 234 
each; Heer, professional, was third with 233, and Geo. 
Volk, amateur, 230. : : 

J. M. Hawkins started the day with a credit of 69 
targets on Monday, and broke his first 31 straight, mak- 
ing a run of just one century. W. R. Crosby scored a 
run of 102, including the last 74 of practice day. Geo. 
Volk broke 80 without a miss. The banner squad of 
the day was No. 3—Ridley, F. Campbell, W. S. Hoon, 
Iiart Lewis and C. F. Moore. In the sixth event they 
scored 124 out of 125; Campbell was the guilty party and 
had to take the guns to the house. 

Mrs. Topperwein always had a good gallery when 
she was on the firing line, and she shot better than 90 
per cent. Her record is a long one, and wraiy well 
known to all followers of the sport; but we would like 
to recall the fact that she has made forty-five long runs 
of 100 or better, some of the best being 226, 197 and 167. 
Probably one of her best pieces of work was in the 
Pacific Coast handicap in 1910, when she broke 190 out 
of 200, including 20 pairs, which is traveling a 95 per 
cent. gait. 


Singles. Prs 


Singles. Prs. r . 
*R W Clancy... 189 42 





R H Bruns..... 195 ae 2 
H W Kahler.... 187 39 *W_Henderson.. 187 44 
J Hightower.... 184 38 *J M Hawkins... 186 36 
C B Eaton...... 190 zh *Guy Ward .... 181 35 
T H Clay, Jr... 173 36 *T A Marshall.. 185 40 
H_ Schlichter.... 181 37 *C Le_Compte. 168 35 
S A Huntley... 184 40 *C E Goodrich.. 180 37 
H D Duckham. 179 a *O R Dickey... 191 41 
Al Held cccccsses 19% 43 2 eee 189 45 
{ DOE sescceess 30 T J. Donald..... 162 ee 
Vm Ridley .. 41. T E Donald.... 175 e 
F Campbell . 31 BE EROS acc ccse 191 38 
W S Hoon se G K Mackie.... 170 37 
DD Lee  cxcccss “a wy B Cigee....<- 158 
C F Moore...... KY } O Sirmon..... 177 31 
C D Coburn 34 MGS acecewsa 187 38 
£4 ee 28 A C Connor.... 175 35 
S Cooper Wm Webster ... 185 38 
W I Spangler E M Daniels.... 184 2 
A B Shobe...... 34 +7 Young...... 191 43 
1 R Taylor 4) € Keck... <<. 186 
*L S_ German... 41 F M Edwards.. 177 26 
*W H Heer 40 Geo. Vole. ...<<<« 92 38 
*W R Crosby we E Smith..... 181 49 
*G W Maxwell 44 Geo Roll ....... 188 28 
*Fred Gilbert 44 Fe Pee cane 176 2 
 G Bilis..cec- 40 *O J Holaday.. 129 = 
aH Clark: 2.0.0. 37 Lon Fisher ..... 184 35 
C G Spencer... 190 40 5 Be TR ces 183 32 


*H D Freeman. 190 40 
*Mrs Topperwein 181 37 


Second Day, Oct. 16. 


The shooters were treated to another day of fine 
weather for their second trial at the traps. There was 
not a breath of wind, and the flight of the targets was 
very event. Fifty-eight shooters were entered for the 
day, three of them failing to shoot through, thus losing 
any chance they may have had for the high average 
prizes. Promptly at 9 o’clock the first squad was called 
to the firing line, and there was no let up in the shoot- 
ing until 2:20, when the last event was finished. The 
event at doubles seemed to have little attraction for the 
amateurs, only twenty-one caring to take a chance. R. H. 
runs continued to shoot in the form he displayed at 
Denver, and at the close of the day was tied with W. R. 
Crosby, which is about all the honor a young amateur 
ought to want. F. M. Edwards was called home by a 
telegram before he had fairly gotten under way. C. A. 
Young shot in order to fill out a squad. E. A. W. 
Everitt did not reach the grounds in time to take in the 
first three events, and started in the fourth, but hardly 
shot up to his usual form; he also shot to fill out a 
squad. T. J. Donald was obliged to leave on Tuesday 
night, and did not expect to get back, but the call of 
clays was too much for him, and he reached the grounds 
in time to enter and shoot through; his score was much 
below his usual mark. Everything moved smoothly; 
13,400 targets being trapped without a hitch; the only 
stop was for the purpose of setting the traps for the 
doubles, and Charlie North did not delay the game for 
that purpose. J. S. Day had them all guessing in the 
event at doubles, and in spite of a “dutch double,” went 
out with 46, which shows that Jimmy is some quick with 
his shooting stick, as well as having a sharp eye. Clark 
and Spencer followed him with 44 each, and Taylor and 
Heer were a good third with 43 each. In the singles 
professionals and amateurs were close together. For the 
latter class, W. R, Crosby was high with 195, a repeti- 
tion of his first day’s work; Henderson came next with 
194, and J. M. Hawkins 193. Bruns, Ridley and Hoon 
made a great fight for high amateur honors, the former 
going out with 195, tying Crosby, and the two latter 
getting 194 each. Heil and Roll scored 192 each; C. F. 
Moore and B. S. Cooper 191. These men divided the 
$100 average money. 

_ In the doubles, Volk led with 43; Heil 42, Ridley 41, 
Hightower and Schlichter 40 each. 
The totals for the first two days showed the amateurs 


*C A Young.... 49 34 
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drive behind the shot. 


And a friction brake feature found only 
on the Remington-UMC Autoloading 
Shotgun, slows down the rearward motion of 
the barrel and bolt. The greater the recoil, 


the more force taken up by 


299 Broadway 


ei 


For singles—trap or field—just toss in a shell, press the button and— 
“PULL.” The side bolt makes it easy. You don’t have to tug at the 
barrel or watch an on-and-offdevice. The action stays open after each single 
shot is fired,—It always stays open when the magazine is empty. Five 
shots—three to get the cripples—each under absolute control of the trigger 
finger. The recoil reloads for you—kicks another shell in; takes the strain 
off the gun—the discomfort out of the kick—all without diminishing the 


The shooter's shoulder does not have to 
stand the difference in kick between a blank 
and a 34%—1% load. Simple take-down—a few turns of the readily handled 
magazine screw-cap makes cleaning, carrying and interchange of barrels quick 


Try the Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun 
at your dealer's. 
crimps. Watch how readily the action will handle them. 
Have you any questions about the mechanism? Send 
to-day for a booklet completely explaining the action. 


Remington Arms-Union 
Metallic Cartridge Co. 
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to have the best of it. Bruns was tied with Crosby on 
380; Ridley came next with 387; Heil 384; then Fred. 
Kills dropped into place with 382, followed by Hender- 
son with 381, and Heil] with 380. 

For the two days’ events at doubles, 50 pairs, Day 
was high with 91; Maxwell 86; then came an amateur, 
Heil, with 85; Spencer, Taylor, and Gilbert were in next 
place with 84 each, and Ridley followed with 82. So far 
the amateurs developed fully as much class as their 
professional brothers, and held their own with the vet- 
erans. The cartoons by Fred Slear, of Philadelphia, did 
a whole lot to keep the boys amused, and made the un- 
fortunate ones forget, for a time at least, the lost tar- 
get, that may be cost them dollars. He monopolized one 
side of the club house with the productions of his pencil, 
and no one made a kick. In the afternoon a pleasant 
surprise was sprung on the shooters and representatives 
by the reception of the following: ‘You are cordially 
invited to attend the informal dinner to be _ given 
Wednesday evening, Oct. 16, at 6:30 o’clock, at the Alt 
Heidelberg, 522 Vine street, second floor. Complimentary 
to the shooters and representatives attending the Post 
Season tournament.” Fhis invitation was extended by 
the publishers of the Sportsmen’s Review, and it is 
needless to say was generally accepted, seventy-three 


guests being at the table when Mr. Elmer E. Shaner 
called for_a rising toast to the host. The menu was as 
follows: Heublein cocktails, caviar slices, turtle soup, 
fried sea, pommes grande, peas, potatoes, head lettuce, 
cottee, cheese, ice cream, cigars. 

When the cigars were well alight, Mr. Shaner rose 
and expressed for those present and the Interstate Asso- 
ciation their appreciation of the entertainment. He then 
called on the an. Tom Marshall (Chief Long Talk), 
who responded as he’ alone can, in a short speech re- 
plete with witticisms, which kept the guests in a roar of 
laughter. He reviewed very briefly the sport of trap- 
shooting from the time of the gyro pigeon to the present 
days of perfection, and declared that it was the cleanest 
sport known, and that its devotees were the salt of the 
earth, or words to that effect. 

Mr. Rosenthall being called upon, responded in a 
few words, expressing his pleasure in meeting face to 
face, those whom he knew so well by name and reputa- 
tion. 
Other speakers were: Arthur Gambell, superintendent 
of the Cincinnati Gun Club; R. Davis, secretary of the 
club; Fred E. Pond, editor of the Review, and A. F. 
Hochwalt, kennel editor of the same publication. After 
drinking a rising toast to their host, the boys adjourned. 
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AL HEIL, 


High Amateur at Singles and Doubles—Post Season Tournament. 


It was a very pleasant affair, and the entire lack of for- 
mality made it all the more enjoyable. 

The members of the office force ‘at the tournament 
wish to register a protest against the insinuations of one 
of the old-timers of the club, viz., Bob Ward. He looked 
through the window to-day, and dubbed the place “the 
monkey house.” An explanation or an apology is due 
from him. 

It was learned at this shoot, quite by accident, that 
Fred Gilbert’s favorite outdoor sport is dove shooting. 
Another interesting fact was brought to light at this 
tournament, and that is, that Lester German never shoots 
out of season. He positively declared that he would 
not be guilty of such an action, even to ascertain the 
pattern of his gun. 

This being the last of the season’s Interstate tourna- 
ments, the boys are anxious to know what Elmer Shaner 
will do all winter. 

A banner was displayed on the house veranda, call- 
ing attention to the coming Indian shoot on July 8, 9 
and 10, 1913, to be held at beautiful Cedar Point, 

The big chiefs surely believe in the efficacy of 
advertising, and are starting in early to round up a 
crowd. Well, a better place for a week’s outing, or a 
better bunch of boys to have a good time with would 
be hard to find. 

Singles. Pairs 
R H Bruns..... 1% sa 
H W Kahler.... 185 
Hightower..... 184 
C B Eaton...... 187 
T H Clay, Jr.... 167 
H  Schlichter ... 174 
S A Huntley.... 182 - 
H D Duckham. 171 *C Le Compte... 
Al Heil .. «» 192 *G E Goodrich.. 
Deist .. 167 - *O R_ Dick 
Wm Ridley 194 *] S Day. 
bell -» 185 mn Geo Roll 
. 194 ‘ TH Noel 
181 wis H Dixon 
191 as G K_ Mackie. 
C D Coburn. 184 J A Blunt.. 
J A Smith... os J O Simon 


Singles. Pairs 
*H D Freeman. 188 39 
*Mrs Topperwein 190 

*R W Clancy... 190 

*W Henders 194 

*7] M Hawkin 193 

*Guy Ward 178 

*T A Marsha 


BS J Barto 189 38 
W - 18: ° Lon Fisher ..... 133 

A Wm Webster ... 185 

J . Daniel: . 186 

ae oo 19 2 - 188 

*W nd 7} 


, 65 
*W R Crosby....195 .. foch....... 171 
*G W Maxwell.. 190 é ; . 181 
*Fred Gilbert.... 191 40 i . 184 
"r G Bills....<. 186 f y g . 185 
*Homer Clark... 190 T J Donald 163 
*C G Spencer... 186 EAW Everitt.. 85 


Third Day, Oct. 17. 


When the shooters awoke on the morning of this 
day they found the sun hidden by thick clouds, and 
every indication that the fine weather of the previous 
days was at an end. Later in the morning, however, it 
partially cleared off, and the balance of the day was all 
that could be desired. Elmer Shaner was rather in- 
clined to look on the dark side, and predicted the worst; 
but meeting with no encouragement, he became more 
cheerful and hopeful that this Post Season would hold 
the record for uninterrupted good weather. 

There was a slight delay in starting, as Superintend- 
ent Gambell desired to line up the shooters in front of 
the camera before any of them got away. This ordeal 
over, the first squad took its place on the firing line at 
9:10, and at 2:07 the last squad in the event at doubles 
was handed into the office, and the day’s shoot was 
over. The attendance had dropped off a little, fifty-one 
shooters going through the entire program, and one 
man taking part in six of the eight events. As the end 
of the tournament approached, many of the contestants 
and spectators gathered at the bulletin board, watching 
the returns and getting a line on the high men in the 
endeavor to pick the winner. R. H. Bruns, who was the 
favorite at the close of Tuesday’s events on account of 
his fine work here and the reputation he had made at 
Ivenver, went to pieces and did not land in the day’s 
average money. fhe strain was just a little too much 
for him, and he could not maintain the gait at which 
ke had started cut. He was still a favorite for place in 
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WOOLFOLK HENDERSON, 


High Professional at Singles and Doubles—Post Season ‘Tournament. 


the first flight at the finish, but his chances for cap- 
turing high average were considered lost. The amateurs 
did not keep quite so nearly even with the professionals 
as on the other days. Geo. Roll was high man with 192; 
then came Volk, Heil, Ridley and Barto with 191 each, 
fcllowed by Dixon with 190. In the event at doubles 
with fifteen amateurs entered, Volk and Heil tied for 
first place on 42: Kahler, Huntley, H. E. Smith, Noel 
7 — were second with 41 each; Barto and Daniels 
each. 


There were some shifts in the standing of the pro- 
fessionals also. Crosby, while still shooting a fast pace, 
and putting up a better score than on the other days, 
was edged out of first place by C. G. Spencer, who broke 
197 to the former’s 196. Third place had three occupants, 
Freeman, Maxwell and German, with 194 each; German 
and Bills, third with 42 each. The amateurs were well 
bunched for the three days at 600 single targets, only 
6 targets separating first and fourth men. Ridley was at 
the head with 578; Heii second with 575; Bruns, despite 
his poor showing for the day, was only one target behind 
second man and got third place on 574; Roll in fourth 
place with 572. 

Heil had a lead of three targets for the three days’ 
doubles, 75 pairs, with 127 to Volk’s 123: Barto was next 
with 116, and Ridley two targets behind with 114. 

Among the professicnals, Crosby’s lead in the singles 
was such as to make him a sure winner of high average. 
He had 586 to his credit, § targets ahead of his nearest 
competitor, Clark, who had 578; Maxwell was third with 
576, and Henderson fourth with 574. 

In the doubles Day had a good lead with 136; Max- 
well and Henderson were tied for second on 129; Gilbert, 
Clark and Spencer third with 124 each. 

The wise ones picked the winner of the high average 
trophy on all targets, singles and doubles, when the 
returns for the three days were in. Heil had a lead of 
10 targets over Ridley, with 702 te 692; Barto was third 
with 683. 

The race among the professionals was much closer, 
only 3 targets separating the first three men. Maxwell 
was at the head of the list with 705; Henderson with 
703 and Homer Clark third with 702. 
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Red W Goods 


WIN THE INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION'S 
OFFICIAL SEASON AVERAGE FOR 1912 


— And Also Make — 
A Great “Clean-up” at the Post Season Tournament 


T the Interstate Association’s Post Season Tournament held in 
Cincinnati, October 15-18, W. R. Crosby won High Pro- 
fessional Average, and by so doing captured the Official 

Season’s Average for 1912, the most coveted honor in trapshootingdom. 
His record for the four tournaments he participated in was 1952 x 2000, 
976%. Of course, Mr. Crosby shot Winchester Factory Loaded 
“Leader” Shells, the same loads he used at Denver when he establish- 
ed a New World’s Record of 98 out of 100 targets from 23 yards. 
Hats off again to Crosby, and also to Red YW Goods, which have won 


11 out of 13 Official Seasons’ Averages. 


Out of the first 12 professionals in the Season’s 
Average Contest for 1912, 9 used Winchester 
Loaded Shells, or Winchester Shotguns, or both. 








Some shooting, eh? 


W. R. CROSBY 


THE POST SEASON 


TELLS THE STORY 


In the language of the prevalent politician, “We point with pride” to the record of Red WW Goods 


at this important tourney—Here it is: 


HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE ON SINGLE AND 
DOUBLE TARGETS: A. Heil, with Winchester Loaded 
“Leader” Shells. Score: 933 ex 1000. 

HIGH PROFESSIONAL AVERAGE ON SINGLE TAR- 
GETS: W. R. Crosby, with Winchester Loaded “Leader” 
Shells. Score: 783 ex 800. Second: Homer Clark, with a Win- 
chester Repeating Shotgun. Score: 772 ex 800. 

HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE ON DOUBLE TARGETS: 
A. Heil, with Winchester Loaded “Leader” Shells. Score: 
170 ex 200 


HIGH PROFESSIONAL AVERAGE ON DOUBLE TAR- 
GETS: J. S. Day, with a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 
Score: 179 ex 200. 


LONG RUNS: C. G. Spencer, with a Winchester Repeating 
Shotgun and Winchester Loaded Shells, 122. W. R. Crosby, 
with Winchester “Leader” Loaded Shells, two of 102 each, 
and J. M. Hawkins, with Winchester “Leader” Loaded Shells 
and a Winchester Repeating Shotgun, 100. 


WINCHESTER QUALITY WINS THE BIG VICTORIES 
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18 Winning Scores— Averaging 95.27% 


ters 


MADE 
WITH 


The law of averages affirms again the superior shooting quality of the Red P Ammunition. 
professionals, competing in eighteen tournaments, won eighteen first averages. 


Wichita Falls, Tex., Sept. 1-3........... 


Bridgeport, Conn., Sept. 2............ 


Salem, Ore., Sept. 2-3..... eee xiii 
Holdrege, Neb., Sept. 6................ 
Mechanicsburg, Ohio, Sept. 7.......... 
McKeesport, Pa., Sept. 10.............. 
Oklahoma City, Okla., Sept. 18-20..... 
ort, Ala., Sept. 19-20........... 
Leitchfield, Ky., Sept. 23............... 
ge ee Ca a 
Los Angeles, Cal., Sept. 29............ 
Maquoketa, Ia., Oct. 1................. 
Omaha, Neb., Oct. 1-2................. 
Winchester, Ky., Oct. 3................ 
McAlester, Okla., Oct. 4............... 
Cincinnati, Ohio, Oct. 5................ 
Philadelphia, Pa., Oct. 5............... 
mppomtae, TL, Oct. Goon. ooo cscs ccs cves 


Use P Shells 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, 


NEW YORK: 96 Chambers St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 


Bridg 





{on your fal 


Isn’t that conclusive? 


fat the oo cit if you want results 
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FACTORY 
LOADS 


Fourteen different men, amateurs and 
Here is the dope: 


se aerstorene beatae ..H. R. Bosley, High Amateur........................377 ex 400 
Luutinisiaierencees ........H. S. Welles, High Professional....................144 ex 150 
stone -upsiere dare Saleh eis eee .L. H. Reid, High Professional......................297 ex 310 
pls ac alae le sone ukia Mate vckanens mints «oe Seltee GROUT, KEIE PTORONGIONEL . oo. occ cc ccc cc ccees AMO 1G 150 
Ebyseties ibcmrsoee th ae .. W. R. Chamberlain, High Professional..............149 ex 150 
p wie eutin seule atom w ete . W. Henderson, High Professional..................148 ex 150 
S kG awdalee crate Rice . Harvey Dixon, High Amateur......................269 ex 300 
iKhsGiile cua ateden .. Walter Huff, High Professional.....................283 ex 300 
eet ee ee ssseeeeeeeee. We Henderson, High Professional.................. 98 ex 100 
sca Sreng ne ierebeio Se . W. Henderson, High Professional.................. 98 ex 100 
sea Rnerre beniseieeeon > Weis. Lrout, High Amateur... 6... ....00.000cccc0e cd en 200 
bb wioeuycaneiealeten PPT ee eee 
‘aeisis Sie era inacinn renee E. W. Varner, High Amateur.......................375 ex 400 
sip diachtecaneja tenancies Guy Ward, High Professional...................... 99 ex 100 
pistancig ela ors tee ae ee H. J. Donnelly, High Professional.................. 95 ex 100 
 sstiraratideaneie aude hase Sued he .. W. Henderson, High Professional................... 96 ex 100 
Yih adnstal aan eilace cate .. Lester German, High Professional.................143 ex 150 
pe aie eideee Sibue mee tae ... A. C. Connor, High Amateur.......................147 ex 150 





OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO: 608-612 Howard St., J. S$. Fremch, Manager. 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundre, Manager. 


EE 





_ The amateurs finished for the day in doubles and 
singles with Volk and Heil at the head on 233 each; 
Barto and Dixon 231 each; Young and Daniels 227 each. 
Professional scores were higher, Henderson being first 
with 238; Maxwell, Spencer and Freeman 237 each; 
German 236. 

Long runs were made by C. G. Spencer, professional, 
122, which included the last 21 of Wednesday. < oe 
Hoon started the day with an unfinished run of 50, and 
added the first 40 targets of to-day’s program, giving 
him a total of 90; Volk got a run of 80 during the day 
and Roll one of 87. 

The dailies of the city have devoted some space to 


the tournament, and the result was apparent in the 
goodly crowds of spectators, which have been present 
_ since Monday. Among those here to-day were Horace 


Bonser, a former member of the club and known as the 
Boy Wonder from the wonderful scores he used to make 
at the St. Bernard grounds when he first began shoot- 
ing four or five years ago. He has dropped out of the 
game altogether, but still retains a friendly feeling for 
his old-time competitors at the clay birds. Much dis- 
appointment has been expressed by the shooters at not 
meeting “Pop” Heikes at this tournament, and it was 
a great surprise to many to know that he had not quali- 
fied. His percentage was high enough and then some, 
but he had not got into enough of the Interstate handi- 


caps during the year. 


R H Bruns...... 184 - ee 191 42 
H W Kahler.... 185 41 *Homer Clark .. 193 43 
I Hightower.... 183 38 *C G Spencer... 197 40 
CB ee 183 om *H D Freeman. 194 43 
ee OE ee 188 39. = *Mrs Topperwein 187 34 
Geo Volk ....... 191 42 *R W Clancy... 189 40 
H D_ Duckham. 180 se *W Henderson.. 193 45 


*J M Hawkins.. 192 40 












EEE sash one 91 42 *Guy Ward ..... 186 36 
mw & Smith...... 180 41 *T A Marshall. 187 37 
Wm Ridley ..... 191 32 *C Le Compte.. 170 35 
F Campbell ..... 187 os *C E Goodrich.. 187 33 
W S Hoon...... 189 ae *O R Dickey... 178 40 
Bart Lewis ..... 186 an OF Sar. wccacc Bee 45 
3 oe Geo Roll 192 a 

s4 J H Noel 183 41 

ae H Dixon ... 190 41 

G K Mackie..... 77 i 

os C A Edmonson. 174 - 

st 7 © Simon....:.. oo 

37 J Barto .. 40 

: 42 eC Bech.... 3 5 

*W H Heer.... 183 43 W Webster...... oe 
*W R Crosby... 196 se E M_ Daniels... 187 40 
*G W Maxwell... 194 43 Lon Fisher .... 186 ec 
*F Gilbert ...... 187 40 E A W Everitt. 111 27 


Fourth Day, Oct. 18. 


Well, we got it for the last day without a question, 
and Elmer’s predictions were fulfilled to the letter. It 
was regulation Post Season “get-away” day weather, 
according to the records. There was a light drizzle of 
rain in the early morning, but the clouds were thin, 
and the indications for clearing up seemed good. [I[n- 
stead of getting better as the ee grew, it steadily be- 


came worse, and the last event was finished in a heavy 
downpour. The weather prevented any visitors from 
attending, and the shooters had no gallery to urge them 
on. At 9 o’clock the first squad was called to the score, 
and at 1:15 it was all over,and another Post Season tour- 
nament was a matter of history. Only forty-eight shoot- 
ers were on hand to-day, forty-four going through the 
program. Some of the best scores of the week were 
made to-day, in spite of the weather. W. H. Heer was 
the star performer, finishing his 200 singles without a 
miss, making a straight run of 240, including the last 40 
of the day before. Henderson also did his best work 
to-day, tying with Crosby for second place on 197; Ger- 
man got in third place with 195, and was followed by 
Clark and Hawkins with 194 each. 

High amateurs for the day were: Roll 194, Barto 193, 
Bruns (who had got back nearly to his right form) and 
Dixon, 192 each; F. Campbell 191, Daniels, J. S. Young 
and Moore, 190 each. 

Long runs were made by Crosby, 102, including the 
last two targets of the day before; Barto, 97, and Hawkins 
80, which took in 5 from Thursday. 

High amateur on the day’s program, singles and 
doubles, were: Barto 235, Daniels and Noel 234 each, 
Young 233, all well bunched. 

The professionals also finished close together; Ger- 
man first with 242, Heer 241 and Henderson 240. 

The Interstate Association divided $300 among the 
ten high amateurs shooting at all the singles for the 
four days, 800. This was won by Ridley, 767; Bruns and 
Roll, 766 each; Heil, 763; Dixon, 761; Barto, 760; Young, 
757; Hoon, 755; Volk, 752, and Moore 751. 

The six high average moneys, $100 in all, for high 
scores in the four days at doubles, 100 pairs, were won 
by Heil, 170; Noel, 167; Young and Volk, 165 each; 
Daniels, 162, and Barto, 158. 

The trophy, a gold watch valued at $100, for the 
amateur making high score at all targets, singles and 
doubles, 1000 in all, for the four days, was won by Al 
Heil, of Allentown, Pa., with a score of 933, 10 targets 
in the lead of Wm. Ridley, who broke 823; J, S. Young 
was a clese third with 922. i 

The professional trophy went to W. Henderson, Lex- 
ington, Ky., with 943; Homer Clark was second with 
940, and L. S. German third with 939. 

Squad No. 5—Taylor, German, Heer, 
Maxwell—made the squad record of the tournament, 
breaking 125 straight in the first event_to-day. Squad 2, 
all amateurs—Volk, Koch, Huntley, Heil and _ Barto— 
came within one target of — the pros in the same 
event, going out with a score of 124. E 

During the tournament, including practice day, 
57,575 targets were trapped without a delay. 


Crosby and 


R Bruns..... 192 a *G W Maxwell. 193 39 
H W Kahler.... 188 42 *Fred Gilbert .. 187 41 
E M Daniels.... 190 44 oe 192 43 
C B Eaton... 187 me TEE, EAE endcnss 194 44 
7 SS Omer. «08 190 se *CG onee.-- 191 45 
Geo Volk ....:.. 188 42 *H D Freeman. 192 2 
ee ee 188 ~- —DATS rom erwein 186 40 
S A Huntley.... 182 26 ®R OW ancy... 185 43 
re: geen 188 43 *W_Henderson.. 197 43 
ee 193 42 *I M Hawkins.. 194 43 













Wm Ridley ..... 189 42 *Guy Ward .... 188 35 
F Campbell .... 191 os *T A Marshall... 181 33 
WS Hoon...... 188 +e *C Le Compte.. 128 a 
Bart Lewis .... 187 os *C E Goodrich.. 188 34 
C F Moore..... 190 ae *O Dickey... 186 37 
C D Coburn 187 ° a, a. 185 43 
4 A Smith...... 186 * OD: TOE cccssce 194 
S Cooper..... 185 188 46 
W I Spangler... 187 34 . 12 37 
A B Shobe..... 185 174 
+ R Taylor..... 184 40 181 38 
*L_ S_ German... 195 47 90 
*W H Heer..... 200 41 cae ae os 
*W R Crosby... 197 “2 E AW Everitt... 70 a 
General Averages. 
The general averages were as follows: 
Singles. Doubles. Total. 
Be IRS Soave dsia's ade wandcscoien: 766 at 766 
ES OE ae 745 155 900 
RE EE ee TES 747 cam 747 
Ph IOV sincccsccserdescesnse Re 728 155 883 
UDMEREAN eve rnacenessscccedsecanicoustes 763 170 933 
MUA 55 5 cin caRalncceie' Stews 767 156 923 
Be MME ois owns aw nnseenaaneceen cn 749 see 749 
VS OR as cedscscnpedpacaace eave 755 sae 755 
BENE CMD Ss do0ecciavescaseccicesve 743 wou 743 
Ny eR ic cokiascsencsiveoesanibs 751 ‘eas 751 
SP Ew nc scciccascscaaacsese 738 aa 738 
F.MEN cet K ainin es cen Gar elo sess 722 dil 722 
1 ee ones 744 ip 744 
Ne MINN ico sida seca shenoenoed 724 ane 724 
PORN Go cosas On bniecte cosues ean 720 sad 72 
WME EEE vcs ca banere vere ceccaeee 743 161 904 
*L S German... 767 172 39 
*W H Heer.... 766 167 933 
*W R Crosby.... 783 ate 783 
*G W Maxwell.... 769 168 37 
*Fred Gilbert ... 752 165 917 
ie 7 163 928 
ONCE IRIN ks sian odo wcu'vcsescecies 772 171 943 
OT  SORROOR ii ssccce cesses .. 764 169 935 
*H D Freeman..... 764 164 928 


*Mrs Topperwein 
*k W Clancy..... 
*W Henderson . 
*J] M Hawkins. 
*Guy Ward ... 


*T A Marshall. 
*C E Goodrich. 743 143 &86 
7 oe hipehidatersueanesaers = = $95 
Pe brainus son edencenkecsicocuces 7 
ME URMUEE icicinncnwessasneereeenseess 761 150 911 
G K Mackie.......cccccrcscesccccves 700 aes 700 
J 2 _— pecapewneevacdaaecsnchowe = ba rr 
MMA ccc cetopandas cbse mane Hee ‘ 
Be ME. vosoceccsinecovascenes 747 162 902 
2 ome Sa arch aieiaelow cece eateetae-< af 165 a 
MME ig evien'en Sheies oas.0asige 6% oa 33 
OG WUE. sivccxscasescectacteesenaes 752 165 gi 
ee errr paca anaes ie pe 7 
PRM in x sais sco ensnesisentssnesiee 721 167 888 
*Professionals. 
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THE SEASON’S AVERAGE 


SINGLES OR DOUBLES—ALL THE SAME 
ee @# OA € * e.h6©° 


Post Season Tournament 


HELP at Cincinnati, October 15-18, 1912, once 
more demonstrates absolutely and conclu- 
sively that success always attends the use of 


SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDERS 
Results: 


The Season’s Average on Single Targets 
PROFESSIONALS AMATEURS 
. W.R. Crosby, 1952 ex 2000 97.6 Schultze * Roy Bruns, § Dupont 
. Geo. Maxwell, 1931 ex 2000 96.55 Dupont * George Roll, i: - 766 ex 800 95.75 | Schultze 
-H. Heer, 1930 ex 2000 96.50 Dupont 3. Allen Heil, - 763 ex 800 95.37 Dupont 
. German, 1927 ex 2000 96.35 Dupont 4. Harve Dixon, - - 761 ex 800 95.12 Schultze 


*Tied for Tage. *Tied for 2d a 


The Season’s Average on Double Targets 
AMATEURS 
2. ea a 170 ex 200 _ ~=—s 835. Dupont 
2. \ - = = = = ££ «= 83.5 Dupont 
* —- - « 82.5 Dupont 
4 - 162 ex 200 81. Schultze 


*Tied for 2d a 


Professional Average on Double Targets for the Tournament 
179 ex 200 89.5 Schultze 


§ Dupont 
172 ex 200 86. } Selaions 
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Shot Gun Problems 


Solved 
READ THIS BOOK 


O shotgun has yct shown a vital failing 

which the maker did not know was there. 

But the fault was there only because the 
maker did not know how to get rid of tt. 

Of late years shotgun makers have been so 
eager for novel features to compete with each 
other, that they have devoted their entire 
efforts to perfecting and introducing such 
ener annenee whose actual value is often 
trivial. 

The makers of the L. C. Smith Guns have 
worked from a different point of view. For 
the past 22 years they have concentrated all 
effort. on the purpose to eliminate short- 
comings, rather than to add_ merely novel 
features. The New Book of Smith Guns will 
show you how the old shortcomings have been 
eliminated, one by one. 

It will show you how loss of aim, from 
fumbling for the trigger has been eliminated 
by the successful Hunter One-Trigger (which 
recently broke the world’s record on double 
targets). How inaccessibility of working parts 
has been eliminated by the Smith One-Screw 
Access. How shooting loose has been elim- 
inated by the Smith Rotary Bolt, which takes 
up wear in all directions. ; 

Don’t think of buying a gun until you’ve 
read this book. It’s free. Brim full of valu- 
able gun information, tables, charts, etc. Col- 
ored plates of fine shotguns from $25 net to 
$1,500 list. 

SEND FOR THIS BOOK TO-DAY 

Just write your name and address on a post- 
card and mail it to us. You'll receive the 
Book of Smith Guns by return mail. If you 
care for guns and shooting, don’t fail to get 
this book. And if you’re at all apt to put 
things off, don’t fail to write for it to-day— 


L.C. SMITH GUNS 


**6 Times 22 Years’ Experience’’ 


HUNTER ARMS CO. 


76 Hubbard Street Fulton, N. Y. 














_ ObjJECTIONABLE advertising can find no place 
in ForEstT AND STREAM’s columns at any price. 


is used and recommended by the 

argest fire-arms manufacturers i 
ica. enced gun users every- 
where say it is the bale buen preventative 
on 


harden, turn rancid, collect du 


sample. 
Free 3-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
112 New St., 
New York, N.Y. 





























Dusted Targets. 


_ Supt. Gambell got his canvas target saver installed 
in time for the tournament. It is a money-maker all 
right, and the “pick-ups’’ will soon pay its cost. 


Guy Ward was much imterested in the culinary de- 
partment. Likely he’s considering a course in domestic 
science. 


Jim Day set a fast gait in the match at doubles on 
practice day—just a little too speedy for Fritz Gilbert. 


A, C. Connors, of Springfield, Ill., was with us a 
couple of days, but was obliged to quit shooting, as he 
has not fully recovered from a recent illness. The boys 
were glad to see him, for they have not forgotten his 
courtesies during the G. A. H. He is some shooter or 
he would not have been here. 


a Charlie Yeung has just returned from a trip in the 
Northwest, and stopped over here to greet the boys. He 
shot a few targets, going in to fill up a squad. 


O. S. Lawrence, one of the most popular trade rep- 
resentatives on the road, made himself useful to the 
management, and circulated among the shooters, making 
Ae coo He is a good shot, but had no chance to get 
in here. 


Bart Lewis came over from Auburn, III., to show the 
Buckeyes how to shoot. He’s well qualified for the 
position of shooting master, and can make the best cf 
them travel. 


_,Mrs. Topperwein was the great attraction for the 
visitors, and a crowd followed her down the line. Her 
record is one to be proud'of. Forty-five long runs of 100 
or better, such as 226, 197 and 167. One of her best 
scores was made at the Pacific Coast Handicap in 1910, 
when she broke 190 out of 200, including 20 pairs, 

_ Lester German, holder of the 1911 professional cham- 
pionship at singles and doubles, has proved his skill at 
the traps in many hard-fought contests. Perhaps his 
most creditable victory was in 1910, at the first Post 
Season tournament, when he won the Paul North trophy 
contest, open only to the ten high professionals for that 
season. 





High Gun 


AT DENVER, 1912 
HANDICAP, SEPT. 10-13 


Mr. R. H. Bruns, shooting his 


LEFEVER 


made the marvellous run of 
283 without a miss. 
On the 700 single targets, in- 
cluding handicaps, Mr. Bruns 
scored 683 out of 700. 
The second day of the tourna- 
ment on the day's program of 
200 targets, Mr. Bruns and 
his Lefever gun scored 200 
out of 200. A world’s re- 
cord for ten traps. 

On the 500 single 16-yard 


target for amateurs, Mr. Bruns 
scored 494 out of 500. 


ANOTHER WINNER AT THE 
PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


Mr. L. H. Reid, shooting his Lefever gun, won 
second high average with 381 out of 400. 


Why don’t you shoot a LEFEVER? 
Write for Catalog 


. H. Bruns, Brookville, Ind., is a young shooter 

who has already made a name for himself. His work at 
the Denver Handicap was remarkable, only 4 dropped 
in 500, and a run of 283 to his credit. He is a cool 
shooter, and when in form can give the best of them a 
run for their money. 
. Harry Kahler, of Philadelphia, has as many friends 
in the West as in the East, and they’re all glad to see 
him when he comes this way. He is not one of the 
older shooters, but can give the best of them a hot race. 
The $500 Pinehurst event was won by him with 89 out of 
of 100 at 2lyds., and at Denver he scored 92 out of 50 
pairs. 

J. 5. Day can make them sit up and take notice when 
he is in his best form. As an amateur in 1910, he made 
the remarkable showing of .9728 per cent, on 4280 targets, 
and has been doing great shooting ever since. 

7. I. Spangler, of Circleville, O., president of the 
Ohio State Trapshooters’ League, is one of the highest 
class shooters in the State, both socially and based upon 
skill. His artistic manner of handling a shotgun is the 
envy of all contestants. He promises the shooters a 
great time when they attend the State shoot next June. 

. A. Blunt, of Greensboro, Ala., came further to 
attend the Post Season shoot than any other contestant. 
He is very proud of his $1000 gun, and his consistent 
scores are an evidence that he made no mistake in his 
purchase of the same. 

Jess Young, George Roll and Joe Barto. Guess when 
you speak of the “Big Chicago Three’ you have said 
scmething. They are congenial to the limit. Based 
upon shooting ability, if rated by Bradstreet, they would 
be listed AAI in the shooting world. 

Fred. G. Bills, ‘“‘Chicago’s Giant.’’ But one trouble 
with Fred, his body is not big enough for his heart. He 
is also some shooter, as his scores will attest. Formerly 
a Kansas sheriff, as handy at sticking State papers down 
gopher holes as the average boy is advertisements under 
the sidewalk. 

George Mackie and Harvey Dixon, two college 
chums, are the owners of the largest coal mine in 
Kansas. It has been their policy from the opening of 
the mine to devote one quarter of the receipts to 
charity. 

Cc. O. Le Compte, the “Kentucky Gentleman,” hails 
from the Blue Grass State. Charlie insists that there is 
too much atmosphere where they have failed to place 
targets when he is on the firing Ses. The management 
has promised to remedy this fault at the next Post 
Season shoot. 

Lester German, based upon the fact that he had 
missed a target, went over into an adjoining field to 
again pattern his gun. A complaint was ae by the 
owner of the farm. It required the united efforts of 
Elmer Shaner, Tom Marshall and Bill Crosby to keep 
him out of _ 

A notable fact—that the major portion of the old- 
timers are qualified to shoot in the Post Season. 

The Post Season seemed like an invitation party. 
Every contestant was able to shake hands with his 
neighbor and call him by name. They have all met so 
frequently during the season, introductions were unneces- 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


Guns of Lasting Fame 
23 Maltbie Street 


Syracuse, N. Y. 






















RIFLES, TRAPS, 
CARTRIDGES, 
DUCKS, SNIPE, 
and GROUSE, 


We haven’t got ’em all but we do 
have the ‘‘tools’”’ to get the wily ones. 
A line from you will bring our cata- 
logue and this splendid book will ena- 
ble you P — your outh | wae 
some 0 e greatest barga' 

Sporting Goods ever offered. What 
say you? Shall wesend you a copy‘ 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
916 Broadway, Brooklyn New York City 


ar a Sets 


sary. 

oad Fred Clark, head of the Remington-U, M. C. 
representatives, was present with the glad hand and 
smile. Brother Clark attends most of the big shoots and 
is personally acquainted with shooters. This is the cor- 
rect plan—mix and affiliate—no man can remain in his 
office at the round top desk and know the requisites of 
the shooting world. 

Bill Crosby, the ‘“‘machine shooter,” was at all times 
in evidence. A good shot, a good fellow, a good one in 
all lines and at all times. He is the winner of more 
trophies than any other man who has ever faced the 


traps. 
PWilliam H. Heer, “Cyclone Shooter,” not talker. 
Constant at all times and crushes the mud pies with reg- 
ularity. Witness his work on Friday, in bad weather, 
200 without a miss. You must pass it along to Billy. 
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1952 x 2000, or 976% 


This score was made by the “‘OLD RELIABLE’”’ PARKER GUN in the hands 
of Bill Crosby, again demonstrating to the shooters of the world that the PARKER 
GUN makes the highest scores. 


The above mentioned score won for the PARKER GUN and Mr. Crosby the 
Professional Season’s Average for the year 1912, and was completed at the Post 
Season Tournament, Cincinnati, O., Oct. 15-18, 1912. 


The PARKER GUN also won the Amateur Average for the tournament. 


Oct. 26, 1912 





Rising Sun Gun Club. 


Rrstnc Sun, Md., Oct. 16.—The twelfth annual 
shoot of the Rising Sun Gun Club, held here to-day, 
was a howling success. The attendance was unprece- . 
dented, there being fifty-six shooters, and the club was 
totally unprepared for such a crowd, and the program 
of 150 targets had to be cut to 105 owing to darkness. 
‘hirty-seven shooters went through the program, and 
as we had but one trap, we were unable to complete the 
program. The team race between Elkton, Chesapeake 
City and_Rising Sun drew a number of shooters, and 
the Du Pont Club, of Wilmington, sent twelve shoot- 
ers. The club managers were swamped with entries, 
and entries were refused after 12 o'clock. Of pro- 
fessionals, Ed. Banks was high with 101 out of 105, and 
was tied by I, E, Eyler, of Baltimore, and H. H. Sloan, 
amateurs. Worthington and Apgar were next in the 
professional ranks with 100, and Clyde Leedom and Jim 
McKelvey tied with them. The team race resulted in a 
walkover for Rising Sun with 159. 


A Ricbestana... = * ¥ wy liams emis 105 98 
H Minnick... ohnson... 105 84 . 
i. Leedom ..... 10 100 CO Williams.. 105 87 Buy an “OLD RELIABLE”? PARKER GUN, and improve your scores. 
W_ Hammond... 105 *H_ S Welles.... 105 98° 
| Marts osccoss 100 G P seeatets.... 105 83 
‘icc “2 || PARKER BROS. :-: Meriden, C 
e ee e en, onn. 


Ww B Smith, Jr. 100 


W B Cochran... 105 W Whiteford. 105 89 


87 
89 
W A Brown.... 105 90 
86 
88 
83 


SL Biihicccccx 105 Vm Holland.... 105 93 
. tee... 05 97 H'R England... 103 86 New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren Street 
Ee 106 8101 H_ Alexander.... 105 94 , 
Dr Steele ...... 105 90 BEE cv cccccase 60 42 
S Tuchton ..... 105 90 W Stevens ..... 45 34 

A McKelvey... 10 100 N Bouchelle ... 45 37 

B McHugh... 105 97 Everett 4 32 
H Worthingtor 105 100 E Du Pont... 71 
ee 105 100 S_ Gifford 53 
*H H Stevens... 105 97 E Rose....... 52 
= . voen Raawe 7. + fu Hunter 7 

wis. 2 Holden 51 at 

mE Bees....<<- 105 82 AB Keen W dch ck t 65 100 ) noes 
J H Reynolds.. 108 99 J McCush 3 00 u Sa C. er i serorate ) 
i . Cuvee ra aamie 2 ° ‘ Armour 2 onal th " 

A Stearns.... {1 Connor —a chuck with eve 
J] W_ Ewing..... 106 96 H Kirk 8 tom 





*Professionals. 


Dunkirk Gun Club. 


Dunkirk, N. Y.—Following are scores of the regular 
monthly shoot of the Dunkirk Gun Club, made Oct. 13. 
A fairly good crowd was out, considering the bad day. 
trade was represented by Sim Glover and George 

assam: 





Match for Stevens trophy, 50 targets, handicap: 
y mE. B. Total. 
MME scales sicaacdew oun susmsameewecese 4 2 23 1 23 46 
MOE. ci ecesaaswsndusdiadon: reer nes 220 422 42 
RMN nes ds thas oa exanein 724 5 &B& 49 
‘och CURDS eb goons eens ederndenebecne 723 6 23 46 
MUNN “<< nena avandurindnaceeceaune 7 19 10 24 43 
ANE os ccapiccdhumwaktc ce aoiteneeaies 22 4225 4 
MMR sSaeratotunccattene ewan aes 0 21 13 & 
NOONE, © os coasncdcensegurcusnece. 10 17 18 2 42 
MME xcs de nacneweweccnsa epnacdeanes li 2 9 24 46 
INU 5 ccna ae cea cline Wien onan on’ Come ss ee 

Schweda won trophy for first try. 

Other matches were shot as follows: 
OIUEE gc cwsacaeuterede nes 22 24 22 2B 
Hasson ...... 21 2 2 21 
Tyler ....c.5- 17 21 2 23 
PMO sic acca ccatasecancevtecsderecures 18 17 20. 
Walch um 2 a 
Russell ceases a ae 
eyer ... 2 21 22 19 
— <r 
Anderson .. a ae 
Martin .... 18 11 14 
McLean 6 10 8 
Newinger 9 656 7 
Baumgartner 10 8 
RN en ak agama oo noe et we es 
Re RUMORS: 5c ccc. cniccctekediesadubctens 4 6 
UR Mat ee es a ee ee ie es 


At 12 pairs of doubles, the following scores were 
—, Schweda 10, Parker 10, Leyer 19, Tyler 8, Has- 
com : 


Marine and Field Club. 


., HE Marine and Field Club, Bath Beach, N. Y., 
will open its trapshooting season on Nov. 2, at 2:30 P.M. 
and continue until April 30, 1913, 

Monthly series prizes will be competed for on Satur- 
days and holidays under the same conditions as last 
ear. Rules governing the contests and handicaps will 

e posted in the cottage. 

Prizes for special events have been offered. Details 
governing competition therefor will be announced later. 

For the information of those members who are not 
familiar with the trapshooting department of the club, 
the cottage is open throughout the season and members 
desiring to remain over night will find adequate pro- 
vision for their comfort. Luncheon is served on all 
shooting days at 1:30 P. M. 

Those members desiring to shoot on other than the 
fegular days can make arrangements therefor by tele- 
phoning tle office. 

The committee earnestly desires to enlist the co- 
operation of the members in this branch of the club’s 
sports, and trusts that there may be a large attendance 
at the opening. 

A limited number of guns are available at the club 
for the temporary use of such members as are not 
already provided for. 

TRAPSHOOTING COMMITTEE. 


Marti. 


red $12.15 


rre! 


Model 1892—32 Caliber 
Repeating Rifle 


) 32 LONG RIFLE \ > 





Shoots the powerful, accurate .32 short, long and 
long-rifle rim fire cartridges (65c. per 100). Has 
the killing power you can’t get in a .22; kills 
anything smaller than deer up to 200 yards easily and at slight cost for cartridges. 


It’s light, quick handling, thoroughly accurate and reliable. 
plate and action parts; the easiest of all repeaters to keep clean. 


Has removable side- 


Adjustable 


Rocky Mountain sights. Extra firing pin (free) allows use of .32 C.F. cartridges 


in same rifle. 


Send 3 stamps postage for new big catalog 
of all Marlin Repeating Rifles and Shotguns. 


Do it now! 





Riverside Gun Club. 


Rep Bank, N. J., Oct. 19.—The fourth shoot for the 
C. R. James trophy and the seventh shoot for the Du 
VYont trophy was held at the Riverside Gun Club, on 
Shrewsbury avenue, here to-day. The fourteen partici- 
pants and their scores in the first shoot for 50 birds each 


were: 


C M Johnson....... 12 50 Be WD Geet ccc csace 14 49 
T H Grant...ccccoe 18 50 R Applegate ....... 16 49 
E von Kattengell.. 6 50 A Ee San cccceces 1 49 
B Hance ....cccccce 14 50 © EE Si osicecdcdce 20 49 
A Sussman ........ 8 50 eee 28 47 
Bey Te Mis cceccccs 20 50 C Throckmorton.... 12 46 
W Chandler ....... 14 50 BH Cooper... .<0-- 6 43 
G Gallo ..ccccccccee 15 50 HE Simpeodi....csccce 16 41 


In the shoot-off for those that were handicapped and 
broke 50 in the first event, the following scores were 
made at 25 birds each: 


C M Johnson.... 3 25 A Sussman ...... 2 2 
FT FE Geabicsccic 4% 25 I TE wccwvsces 5 2 
We FE cee csces 3% 22% W Chandler ..... 8% 19% 
E von Kattengell. 1% 22 


As there were three ties in this shoot-off the third 
shoot-off resulted as follows: 


TORREOE cccccscoe 3 24 Von Kattengell . 1% 24% 
CE sacccwaccus 4% 2B% NE edcrevceus 3% 23% 


The second event was open to professionals only, 
and the scores were: H. H. Stevens 49 out of 50, Fred- 
erick Applegate 31, and Dr. H. B. Garrison, handicap 
of 11, bfoke 25. 


The Marlin Firearms Ce. 


27 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 


Indianapolis Gun Club. 


THE attendance at the gun club practice, on Oct. 19, 
was better than usual. Conditions were about right, but 
the average of scores not up to the mark. In the prac- 
tice, at l6yds., Moller and Dixon tied for first place; 
Edmonson next. Moller won the spoon, standing at 
22yds. The scores follow: 


Practice: 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
*Hymer ........- 145 124 SAG wacaccddaces 60 39 
WHEOE. « ccccccves 105 7 Vietmeyer ...... 55 49 
DG cccceseces 100 88 fom aedadindee 50 45 
Moller ...cccccee 100 88 BE ccsccscucsse 50 42 
Edmonson ...... 100 85 EAE dscccsusece 50 42 
VERSE dcccéceoces 100 84 Neighbors ...... 50 34 
SE ase cctvcace 80 59 eS ee 50 31 
RROEEE  cvccccccece 70 46 WEOGEE kedencadsae 38 
Kleinmeyer ..... 70 46 WOE. oc accasees 30 17 
MCCMEF.. cc ccese 70 «6° 43 Burdick ........ 20 10 
RESG ‘sc ccccscasee 70 36 - 
*Professional. 
Spoon event, 50 targets, distance handicap: 
Yds. T’l. Yds. T’l. 
DimOR  cccccccsse 20 Appel ..ccccccecs 19 40 
Mee cicccccees 22 43 EGG cceccacdcca 20 38 
Edmonson ...... 22 31 Neighbors ...... 18 40 
POS ccasccdecss 22 41 Golden ........-- 16 40 
RRGNOR co iniewnxdsee 20 40 eee re 20 35 
Vietmeyer ...... 22 38 R. R. 


Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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LOOK !! 


Now’s your chance to buy a good 


gun cheap. 


Our October list of 


Odd and Second-Hand Guns 


is just off the press. 


This list has exceptionally good values in high grade, medium and 


cheaper quality guns and rifles. 
will be of interest to you. 


We are sure something in this list 


Write us at once as the guns are selling fast. Also let us know 


if you want our Fall and Winter Catalogs. 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 












(Patented, Feb. 20, 1912.) 





CLEAR VISION meansasure shot. The bright rays of the sun, or the haze ofa 
dark day can’t affect your vision if you wear KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES. 

Made of Akopos Crys ll, our exclusive product and infinitely superior to amber. 

Non-magnifying. Postpaid, $1.50 to $7.00. Prescriptions ground to order. 


The KING and the KING-BUSCH-STELLUX Binoculars have wonderful magnify- 
ing power, are handsomely finished, durable and scientifically correct. Endorsed by 
the leading sportsmen of America. You save $10 to $25 buying direct from us. 


THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 


Mailed on request. 


302-304 Broadway, 


Corner Duane Street, 


NEW YORK CITY 


















Write to-day for Booklet and Prices 
Cleveland, Ohio 





Tarboro Gun Club. 


Tarsoro, N. C., Oct. 9.—The scores of our registered 
shoot, held to-day, follow. In addition to the regular 
program, four extra events, each at 25 targets were shot, 
making 250 in all: 


First Day. Second Day. 
2 hot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke, 
L B Pennington........... 250 229 250 222 
EE cccsaciex esis oe 250 234 250 225 
WP MeCraw......csessee 250 218 250 234 
i NS are 250 215 250 229 
i ae 250 217 250 225 
Ae EON sk cscevenece 250 202 250 219 
at oo ear 200 167 150 131 
Be Ab) PARR voc cncccceses 250 201 250 205 
Pt EEE os ccncnotawes 150 120 250 218 
IR oc nascccccexaeis 250 203 250 211 
Se eS er 250 194 250 207 
W _B Sedbury............. 250 179 150 113 
Pee BERR... ecescnsiccas 200 150 150 108 
SEO BUI: 5.0 wins wdicswamaves 250 198 250 148 
WwW DR ri senauwecuswe 150 77 150 98 
MINE © oon niu ccuwcnese 225 156 oe ay 
SUT MNNON ce swnwcvceneses 200 137 145 108 
Mt REAP ROG. i vi0cccccscee 235 142 oes aw 
BEND. G53 koconbesiucsvess 15 8 ° 
Professionals: 
MINT “pins .iswanwonsdeees 250 238 250 231 
et EE sic c cnnncwoninaan' 250 235 250 237 
© © Goodrich.......0c.sss 250 227 250 239 
De IRIs ccc acenscasscoe 250 226 250 218 
OEE 0:5 cnceveccseees 250 214 250 200 
IEE. < cconcesseses 250 181 250 197 


New Hanover Gun Club. 


Wiimrncton, N. C, Oct. 18—The following scores 
were made at our regular shoot to-day: 


Targets: 25 25 25 Total. 
NL sisscusehucersswase dhabbhoausasanken 22 23 24 69 
BENE, chides cinaoncducsccccspcestenac 23 23 23 69 
DEN Tina vesineksecsoneahaoserakoonsou 21 16 18 55 
ML -<s cuncacebussieceon-wepeeesswaus 11 12 14 37 


J. H. Dreuer, Sec’y. 


Daniel Boone Gun Club. 


MartHASVILLE, Mo., Oct. 14—One of our gun club, 


members, a farmer, brought in seven sheep, to be butch- 
ered and the meat shot for. Each sheep was divided 
into six parts—four quarters, hide and heart and liver. 
We made four events of them, two sheep for each of the 
first three events and one sheep for event 4. The shoot- 
ing did not begin until late, so each event was made to 
consist of 10 birds. 

Below are the scores. A. F. Ahmann had a “crooked 
neck,” but it seemed to help him rather than hinder, for 
he made a straight in the last three events. The first 
event he did not shoot, on account of his neck, but the 


crack of the guns made him forget his dread of the 


recoil, S 
hot at. Broke 

J, Mutert ....... 40 35 F Suhre _—— 40 a 
G Lichtenberg... 40 35 A F:Amann .... 30 30 
J Wyatt ........ 40 35 Dr L C Holt... 30 25 
— Wilson..... 40 32 H W Meyer.... 30 24 
Nm Koelling .. 40 31 Florence Mutert 30 21 
L Struebbe ..... 40 31 R Gardyne ..... 30 20 
2 PBEM. 5.652 40 29 Chas Freese .... 30 18 
fae i > = nee Eoclling cae ee 17 
I e.« Re 
W Gardyne ..... 4 22 hae io 3 


3 
J. O. Wison, Sec’y. 





Jersey City Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 19.—We had the first shoot 
of the season to-day at the Jersey City Gun Club, and 
twelve shooters were out to help start the ball rolling. 
Engle was high with an average of 87 per cent. for: the 
day, and Dixon ard Dr. Groll tied for second honors with 
84 per cent. Summerfield is our latest member, and 
tried his hand at the game for the first time to-day. 
The scores follow in. strings of 25: 


MNO oo pon secur cteceweine ee AD eee ee os, se me 
eae ee ee, Se: Bes 
AORN co scnesoevsenecsecsaeesn 19 14 21 17 19 14 15 19 
SSUIMMIETHON  oosessccscecced's Boe) Bee  vsic-kne)., vee 
DMN feet O hs dineiasinvis wan Gare 22 25 19 19 20 

SUC AMME Sn da wasweuaksatsacsd 21 21 22 20 .. 

MM SoS moclaicannuin eines 24 23 16 19 20 

BE GC BAMINE ovicssccccenxeece 22 20 18 21 .. 

MENEMIED 16.6500: b000:0i0 sadaisics 15 18 15 15 

ERNE Uresa sacra siasanaccawes 16 13 14 12 

DEMON fo ds snionicevionscaatessuee 15 15 19 17 

IDR cauaspcackewsccoasen 21413. 


Team pick-up match, 25 targets per team: 
Dr. Groll_ and M C Lemore 25. Huggins and Shan- 
non 20. Dr. Dalton and Dr. Moeller 21. 
SECRETARY. 


Robin Hood Gun Club. 


Staten Istann, N. Y., Oct. 14—W. L. Bush wins 
third and final leg on the Du Pont trophy. Ten shooters 
were on the firing line at our shoot on Oct. 12 and 
turned in some very good scores, the main event being 
the Du Pont trophy shoot at 50 birds, and was hotly 
contested, four men having two legs on the same. Scores: 

No. 1 was for Du Pont trophy; No. 2 for merchan- 
dise; both were at 50 targets: 





Events: A Ss Events: 1 2 

Targets: 50 50 Targets: 50 50 
Hutchings ......00 44 45 NE © cack canncaseee 26 32 
Beyersdorf ......... 41 43 Butler oe ee 
EE Eee 39 44 Banks. 32 31 
Re 46 37 Rierson 35 37 
MICKPON dscsvconses 39 35 Smith . 28 35 


Gro. ConEL.ey, Sec’y. 


The Du Pont Gun Club. 


WILMINGIO0N, Del., Oct. 19.—The regular program 
at the Du Pont Gun Club to-day consisted of the Cole- 
man du Pont spoon events and the Frank L. Con- 
nable cup. At the end of the spoon event, J. B. Mc- 
Hugh, J. H. Minnick, J. T. Roberson and E. E. du 
Pont tied at 24. In the shoot-off, McHugh and Min- 
nick each broke 25. It was finally won by McHugh, 
23 out of 25. 

In Class B, W. Edmanson and J. J. Magahern tied 
at 23. In the shoot-off Edmanson won, 23 out of 25. 
In Class C, William Coyne, T. W. Mathewson and W. 
Hinkson all tied at 22. This contest was not settled. 
Dr. Horace Betts had things all his own way in Class 
D by making the excellent score of 21 out_of 25, 

i. B. McHugh was winner in the Frank L. Con- 
nable cup contest. He broke 24 out of 25 from 22yds. 
S. G. David, shooting from the l6yd. mark, broke 23. 

E. E. du Pont, the holder of Class A challenge cup, 
was challenged by J, T. Skelly. Mr. du Pont retains 
the cup because he got 45 to Mr. Skelly’s 40. | ; 

Next Saturday the first match of the Philadelphia 
Trapshooters’ League will take place on the home 
grounds. The Camden Club will be here. It is the de- 
sire of the management that the home club make a 
good showing, as the Camden team is very strong. 

Wm. Armistead and R. PD. Snodgrass did some fine 
shooting. Mr. Armistead is an enthusiastic member of 
the Du Pont Gun Club, and comes to Wilmington 
whenever possible. . ; 

W. S. Colfax, Jr., was in good form, as his score of 
97 out of 102 shows. J. B. McHugh was not far be- 
hind, his score being 95. Mr, Minnick broke 96 and 
Mr. Edmanson made a score of 93. The scores follow: 

Coleman du Pont spoon event: , 

Class A~J. B. McHugh 24, J. H. Minnick 24, J. T. 
Roberson 24, E. E. du Pont 24. Shoot-off: McHugh 
won, £3 out of 26. 

Class B—W. aes 23, J. J. Magahern 23. 
Shoot-off: Edmanson won, 25 out o é 

Class C—William Coyne 22, T, W. Mathewson 22, 
W. Hinkson 22. 

Class D—Dr. H. Betts, 21 out of 25. 

Class A challenge cup match: E. E. du Pont (holder) 
45, J. T. Skelly 40. 

eM. oan E. M. Ross 18, A. J. Curley 15, H. 
W. Bush 18, J. W. Mathews 18, S, J. Newman 17, J. J. 
Magahern 23, J. T. Roberson 24, J. B. McHugh 24, E. 
E. du Pont 24. W. J. Highfield 10, S. G. David 18, W. B. 
Smith, Jr.. 18, Wm. Armistead 19, J. G, Highfield, Jr., 
19, Lee’ Moore 15, W. Hinkson 22, Dr. E. Q. Bullock 
19, W. Edmanson 23, J. H. Minnick 24, T. W. Mathew- 
son 22, L. L. Jarrell 19, L. C. Lyon 21, H. P. Carlon 22, 
H. T. Reed 20, Wm. Coyne 22, Dr. H. Betts 21, Dr. H. 
Patterson 20, *J. T. Skelly 25, *W. S. Colfax, Jr., 25, 
a. BD, apr hag *L.. Bw. = 24, 

*Not eligible for spoon event. 

ds Caasuble a contest: J. T. Roberson (22yds.) 
22. J. H. Minnick (22) 23, J, B. McHugh (22) 24, E. E. 
du Pont (22) 22, H. P. Carlon (22) 16, H. W. Bush (21) 
16, W. Edmanson (21) 20, J. J. Magahern (20) 17, Wm. 
Armistead (20) 20, L. L. Jarrell (20) * L. C. Lyon 
(20) 20, Dr. H. Patterson (20) 19, E. M. Ross (18) a 
G. Highfield, Jr. (18) 12, T. W. Mathewson (18) 18, H. 
T. Reed (18) 19, W. B. Smith, & (18) 20, Wm. Coyne 
(48) 18, W. Hinkson (18) 1, . J. Highfield (16) 9, 
S. G. David (16) 23, Lee, —_ (ié) 18, A. J. Curley 

i6. S. J. Newman ( ; : 
(16) 16S dcriugh was high for Connable cup, breaking 


24 out of 25 from 22yds. 





Analostan Gun Club. 


Wasu:ncton, D. C., Oct. 20.—The Analostan Gun 
Club was the scene of an interesting contest on Oct. * 
when a ‘eam representing the Street Car Company 0 
Wilmington, Del., met a team composed of the members 
in the employ of the Washington Railway and Electric 
Company of this city. The Wilmington team was cap- 
tained by W. II. Hitchcock, and the Washington team 
was headed by J. T. Moffitt. The Wilmington team = 
the contest by 5 birds. Hitchcock possessed all = 
cunning that uggsy McGraw is reputed to have, an 

ut one over on Moffitt when_the second 25 was —~ 
ln the first inning he found Dolson wabbling—he a 
lost his batting eye—only scoring 9 out of his 25. This 
would not do, and when the Wilmington squad we 
called to the bat for the second roun Hitchcock put 
in a pinch hitter, Al Smith, and he batted out 21 out = 
25, and saved the day for his team. The team shot ai 
250, and the results were as follows: 

Wilminton Team. W. R. & E. Co. te 


J i «oe 36 : 
oer —- 2 H Leight...... 44 
G McKinney ..... 42 W A Wenner..... 3 
J] H Thomas....... 34 S A Folsom....... 36 ” 
J Dolson .....-+++ 30-184 W A Anderson.... 28—1 


Following are the scores made by the members and 
visitors during the afternoon: 












Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
ete: cc esasccaas 100 8 Thomas ........ 85 56 
Huseman 93 R HH Leight..... 50 44 
CPREG a cccecnaee 72 Wenner acinie. ae 37 
RRO: -.isaceinsas 91 acces . 50 37 
oS eee 92 Bohnke . 50 42 
Wallace ........ 50 Ed Banks . 50 48 
I. icaidconcae 69 ieatyn - 50 43 
POW « osisccceces 62 artin 50 45 
SWUM isacestes 57 t W Anderson. 50 4% 
eee eee 26 houp . 50 43 
eres 83 Bradford 50 36 
Snead 30 50 ad 
Tourett 14 . 50 46 
Al Smith . 54 25 16 
McKinney 80 W E And 50 29 
Geo Anderson .. 25 12 OEE: asccccee 25 22 


In the shoot at 12 pairs doubles, the scores stood: 
Brown 17, Wallace 14, Monroe 20, Kirk 16, Parson 20, 


18. ’ 
nae Mytes Taytor, Sec’y. 


Baw ch bet Me Oh Abe ae ts. 
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Chicago Interurban League. 


Curcaco, Ill, Oct. 14.—The last series of shoots of 
the Chicago Interurban League of Gun Clubs was held 
on the grounds of the Arlington Heights Club, Oct. 13. 
There was an attendance of sixty members of the League 
and five professionals. The day was ideal for trapshoot- 
ing, although the scores turned in were below the 

F e. . . 
aver his shoot now settled the winners of prizes. The 
Chicago Gun Club is the individual winner o we beans 
r u Pon 


ophy. The Long Lake Gun Club won the 
— Among the individual winners, G. Hausler, of 
the South Chicago Gun Club, secured the highest total 


for the best five scores, score being 230. _ Dave Thomas 
won the individual trophy for high man in the winning 


tear he standing of the clubs at the finish of this shoot 


is as follows: 


Points. S h Sh Points. 
chi G Club... 43 Sout iced oe 9 
er nag a ohee 41 Hammond .......... 14 
National ....-eeeeeee 32 Arlington Heights... 7 
South Chicago ....- 32 


That the League has been a grand success is fully 
assured. The average attendance at each shoot has been 
seventy-five shooters, and the total, 175 members of the 


League have taken part in one or more contests. Some 
of the five best scores are as follows: 
Hausler... CW May..... 216 









CG 
F Staunton 
Wm Jackson 
Chas Emery 
Dave Thomas 


Tom Graham 
Jesse Young 
O P Goode 
J W Stanton 









E W Heath... a: ae 211 

L Humpfer.. Chas Antoine .. 210 
br B B Cronk.. B L Kammerer . 209 
L M Fetherston W A Davis . . 207 
C E Shaw.. C F Seelig. . 205 
Pat Graham 2 C Becker .. . 204 
W B Fenstermaker... H Amberg.. - 203 
Geo McDermott ...... MG: Rav Lovite: s.0cccccss. 202 


The scores made by the different teams in the seventh 
shoot follow: 


Long Lake G. C. National G. ©. 


L M Fetherston... 48 a ae 
Tom Graham ...... 40 W -C Brown....... 
Wm Jackson ...... 45 CW BAe, cesses 
Pe  coackasecurs 45 © PF Gaode.....000 0 
WD SAMOS évcccsscs 41—219 B L Kammerer....43—204 
Chicago G. C. Hammond G. C. 
TS: Yeates... ccscoss 44 L Humpfer...... 39 
ee TO vcsxcssens 4) oie ee 36 
Dave Thomas ..... 43 M Warnimont... 37 
H E Dickerman... 44 Te Geen kcccence 29 
CEE acscacacee 44—216 Wi Fenstermaker.. 41—182 
South Shore G. C. Arlington Heights G. C. 
as re 41 H Martens ........ 37 
Me RES ccc ccacrce 39 WE: Sivcxaweses 27 
W L Darlington... 43 John Proctor ..... 32 
2k ) "res 44 C Kossmin ....... 33 
W E Phillips...... 42—209 Ed Meyers 21.200: 37—166 
South Chicago G. C. Professionals, 
G Heuser ........ 45 TO GHeeeh | sc cc cae 33 
G Johnson ........ 43 H_ Kirkwood ..... 41 
CG EMCEE occccceccs 42 A Ammann.... 37 
My AMMEUOT  ocnscanc 40 W Stannard ....... 38 
Dr J W Stanton.. 39—209 R W Clancy...... 39—188 


Smith Gen Club. 


Newark, N. J., Oct. 19.—High gun honors went to 
J. Baldwin to-day, at the Smith Gun Club. The follow- 
ing scores were made: 

Events: 12345678 910Nn 12 
RM Shanley, Jr........ 20 23 22 24 21 20 23 23 22 21 21 22 


WP NIE icais cicaccxesece We Oe Oe be de as. 6 ee ee eel es 
FRM 5 os bvnsoecne ue 21 22 21-22 20 24 25 21 21 25 22 21 
OEE oo cnvacecekancs Te i id 40. kane én Gees ae 
Be NER. os aS ncscicorawces OE ke Sc hc we ee ve os 
ee OOO. ovnsccnvescaxe DET WE es oe ce 8s oe aw es 
ede WN ca ceancaneses BEE bc ose 4k p48 08 &s 
ee EN oanccnccxcceas 20 22 19 21 .. 

OE MME caxsndeaseuadee 6 9 5 

EOS EATS 14 17 16 


Plattsville Gun Club. 


PLATTSVILLE, Wis., Oct. 13.—The attendance was low 
on account of the hunting season opening up. . 
Dorscher was high in both events, 44 out of 50 and 24 


out of 25. Dorscher also won the Stevens trophy, break- 
ing 176 out of 200. Scores: 
Events 1 2 Events: t 2 
Targets 50 25 Targets: 50 25 
B Dorscher ....... 44 24 P Kamman ....... 38 18 
 EOOE io ccccccee 38 16 H McKown ....... $2 
B Kammann ...... 21 MMI Kasaccevecas 40. 
M Burnes ......... 15 1 


T. J. Bripces, Sec’y. 


Rifle and Revolver 





Individual Rifle Championship Match. 


. The nineteenth grand annual individual rifle cham- 
Pionship match for 1912 will be held under the auspices 
of the Zettler Rifle Club, at Union Hill Schuetzen Park, 
Union Hill, N. J., on Election Day, Tuesday, Nov, 5. 

€ committee in charge is as follows: A. Begerow, 

Chairman; H. Pope, L. C. Buss, B. Zettler, C. 


Zettler, C. A. Schrag, F. Hecking. All riflemen in- 
tending to participate in this match will please address 
Zettler Brothers, 159 West Twenty-third street, New 
York, or F. Hecking, same address. The N. R. A. 
medal will be competed for by members of the Zettler 
Rifle Club on the same day. American Standard target 
to be used. 


NEARLY $200,000 IN HUNTERS’ FEES. 


Tue biennial report of State Fish and Game 
Warden George A. Lincoln, of Cedar Rapids, 
Iowa, filed with the Governor, shows $182,029 
collected in hunters’ license tax in the past two 
years. Prosecutions of violators of fish and 
game laws have netted the State $11,829.50. 
The warden has destroyed $7,500 worth of un- 
lawful devices for fishing and trapping. There 
have been 120,000 game fish placed in the waters 
of the State and millions of spawn planted. 
Fish have been seined from dead waters, such 
as bayous, ponds, etc., and placed in running 
water to the number of 723,000. Of this num- 
ber 500,000 were taken from overflows of the 
Mississippi. The State has received from 
border licenses, mostly Mississippi River seine 
fishermen, $3,221.41. There have been about 
two million buffalo and carp taken from our 
fresh water lake. Most of these were buffalo. 
About two million garfish have also been re- 
ae and destroyed. The other fish were 
sold. 


“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 
See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 


MAINE GAME WARDENS SHOT. 


On Saturday, Oct. 12, 1912, Deputy Bird 
Commissioner Walter P. Medbury, assisted by 
John Quinn, of Maine State Commission, while 
attempting to arrest Rafael Sansone for shoot- 
ing gray squirrels during the close season were 
both wounded by a revolver bullet in the hands 
of this Rafael Sansone. Mr. Medbury being 
shot twice in the breast and Mr. Quinn was 
shot in the knee, shattering the same. Rafael 
Sansone was also shot through the lung by the 
wardens. The three wounded men had a seri- 
ous time in getting out of the woods and they 
were all taken to the Rhode Island Hospital 
for treatment. C. E. PErrce, 

Bird Com. 


SUBSCRIBERS to ForEST AND STREAM pay for 
it because they want to read the paper—editorial, 
news and advertising—and they believe what 
they read. 


Forest AND STREAM is the sportsman’s au- 
thority of the country. Has been for nearly 
forty years. Everyone acknowledges that. 


In point of influence, editorial excellence 
and quality circulation, Forest ANp STREAM 
stands at the top. 


— - Pa ur 
arge Catalog 
ana what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 


Nine 
Grades 


pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 


accidental discharge absolutely impossible. 
that ‘‘Blocks the Sears’’. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, 





‘wonderfully rich boug 
in the ordinary way, 


Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 
It is a Safe ‘‘Safety’’. 


Leck Bex 707 
Established 1358 


ASSONET, MASS., U.S. A. 





THE FINEST OLD WHISKEY 
IN THE WORLD 


HE Gibson Rye Whiskey distilled in 1900, and 
held in’ the original wood twelve years, is 
today the finest old whiskey money can buy. 
Ripened and mellawed by the subtle processes 
of time, it is smooth and delicate, with a 


a whiskey too fine to sell 


ywill be drawn in-one-gallon 


direct from our 
dealer — or to per- 


OG Mn cp emanate eT sank 
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Property For Sale. 


A RARE INVESTMENT 
Safer than Bonds na Morigages 


Four hundred and eighty acres of beautiful level land 
in Keith County, Nebraska. Rich black loam, six feet 
deep, which produces all kinds of big agricultural crops. 
Forty bushels of wheat to the acre, and all other crops 
in proportion. These lands are located eight miles from 
the county seat, and six miles from the thriving, bustling 
town of Brule, on the main line of the Union Pacific 
Railroad. The town has church, high school, hotels, 
all kinds of stores, grain elevator, etc., etc. I will also 
sell 160 acres adjoining Brule, fronting on the Union 
Pacific Railroad, under cultivation, with all improvements. 
The climate is unsurpassed for all lung or throat dif- 
ficulties. Elevation, 3,200 feet. 
For terms and particulars address 


E. H. BARTON, 32 Bank St., Batavia, N. Y. 


CURRITUCK SOUND 


The owners of the best moderate-priced gunning property 
on Currituck Sound, N. C., will sell with immediate de- 
livery of possessicn. Swan, Geese and Ducks in reason- 
able quantities. Club house, superintendent’s house, 
boat house, launch, boats, live and wooden decoys— 
everything ready for immediate use, without further ex- 
ense. Would justify a club of ten (10) members. 
rospective purchasers can -use in November on con- 
ditions. Apply to 
CLIFTON L. BREMER 


60 State Street, Room 517 Bostop, Mass. 


ATTENTION SPORTSMEN! 


For Sale—About 400 acres of fine open land that has 
not been in cultivation for several years, and well stocked 
with partridge and other game. ituated four (4) miles 
from Ridgeway, S. C.; three (3) miles from Blythewood, 
S. C., on Southern Railway, and ye! (20) miles north 
of Columbia, S. C., in a beautiful rolling country and 
an ideal hunting section. This place has seven cottages, 
fine drinking water, together with several streams run- 
ning through the place, and would rent for sufficient to 
pay interest on the investment. Privilege could be 
secured on 1000 or more acres at a very reasonable price 
for hunting purposes. Price, $20.00 per acre. For fur- 
ther information address 


R. T. FEWELL, Rock Hill, S. C. 


TO SPORTSMEN. 


Gentleman owning magnificent forest reserve, 
20 hours from New York, wishes to form an 
exclusive club for its enjoyment. Moose and 
bear abundant, also red deer and partridge. 
Several miles of first-class brook trout fishing. 
Communication invited. 


BOX B, Forest AND STREAM. 














FOR SALE—Four thousand acre farm; 500 acres 
cleared; balance has good growth of pine and gum tim- 
ber. Fifteen-room_ dwelling, with out-houses. Located 
in eastern North Carolina, os half-way from Newbern 
to Morehead City, on Norfolk Southern Railroad, and on 
National Highway, in heart of the trucking section. 
Good fishing and hunting, especially quail shooting. 
Price, $7.50 per acre, with terms, 

Wadesboro Loan & Insurance Co., Wadesboro, N. €. 


DUCK SHOOTING. 


For Sale—Two shares in an exclusive Shooting Club. 

Excellent feeding grounds yield best duck shooting in 

America. Other game in season. For terms apply to 
W. R. BAYES, 40 Wall St., New York. 











Attractive Southern Home For Sale 


Fine yachting, splendid hunting and fishing. Health 
perfect. Accessible from Norfolk, Old Point, Baltimore 
and Washington, MRS. JOHN SANDERS, North P. O. 
Mathews County, Va. 





ARTHUR BINNEY 


(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Building, Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘‘Designer,”’ Boston 


COX @ STEVENS 
Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects 


15 William Street - New York 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad 





A DAY'S HUNTING IN THE MAINE 
WOODS. 
Continued trom page 520, 

Surely there was a deer looking directly at me. 
The distance was too great for a sure shot and 
my first impulse was to move nearer. But re- 
membering that a friend of mine the year be- 
fore had seen what he thought to be two sticks 
above some bushes, and when he approached 
nearer to make sure whether he saw sticks or 
deer’s ears, a deer bounded away and escaped, 
I determined to take no chances of this kind, 
but to test my skill from where I stood. Tak- 
ing careful aim about eight inches below, and 
midway between, the ears, I fired. The ears 
were still there. I aimed more carefully and 
fired again. I felt sure I saw the ears move, 
but they were still there. Again I aimed, hoid- 
ing my rifle firmly, and the instant I had the 
bead on what I considered to be the right spot, 
I pressed the trigger. The ears disappeared. I 
exclaimed half aloud to myselt, “I’ve got him!” 
and made headlong haste to reach the spot 
where the ears had disappeared. There was no 
deer there, no blood. I looked carefully, no 
tracks. I examined nearby objects closely. One 
bullet had hit a stick on the ground, smashing 
it to splinters. Another had hit a spruce stump 
about the right hight above the ground to have 
struck a deer; a third had also hit the stump 
a few inches below the other. One of these bul- 
lets I found had cut off a raspberry bush. I 
placed the bush carefully on its stem and viewed 
it from the direction of my shot and saw that 
its leaves covered the stump except for two 
spaces about the size and position of a deer’s 
ears. One of my shots had gone so near the 
raspberry bush it had made the bush wave 
slightly and it gave the appearance of the “ears” 
moving. The next cut off the bush, the whole 
stump was in view, and the “ears” disappeared. 
I had shot a stump! 

What did it matter that further down the 
forest, as I made my way toward camp, I saw 
a white flag float gracefully over the bushes and 
vanish. I made no effort to stop its flight. 

I reached camp a little after dark bringing 
in only a healthy weariness, a ravenous appe- 
tite and pleasant memories. As I saw through 
the window in the lighted log cabin the genial 
faces of my companions, already returned, re- 
hearsing the day’s experiences, I felt that, al- 
though a hunter might bag no game, a day’s 
hunting in the Maine woods cannot be unevent- 
ful or without enjoyment. 


COOTING ON CAPE COD. 
Continued from page 522. 
the straw,” we both were dead to the world one 
minute afterward. 

Ten minutes later it was morning; at least 
it seemed that way to us. It was a beautiful 
morning, but being Sunday there was conse- 
quently no gunning. But, like good churchmen, 
we all went fishing. We had some good luck 
with never a drowning despite the day. On 
Monday it was the guns again with a smoother 
sea, something we all appreciated, and plenty of 
good sport. There was also an incident and a 
laugh, though not even a smile at the time. 

Along in the middle of the afternoon, hav- 
ing quite overlooked taking a jug of water out 
with us, we were all so dry that a match could 


Kennel. 


Spratt’s Puppy Biscuits 
Spratt’s Plain Puppy Meal 


THE STANDARD WEANING FOOD 


Spralt’s Pepsinated Puppy Meal 


FOR DELICATE PUPPIES 


None genuine unless stamped thus x 
Send stamp for “Dog Culture’’ 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 3ist Street NEW YORK 


ENGLISH POINTERS 
For Sale 


Entire stock of Jed Prouty Kennels, cheap. 
Have not the time to train them. 


C. M. WILSON, Bucksport, Me. 


AIREDALES 


Uluminator_and Briarwood’s Puppies. Champion bitch, 
Lake Dell Damsel, in my kennels. Prices reasonable. 
TONEY-AIREZONE KENNELS, 
Phoenix, Ariz., and Los Angeles, Cal. 























FOR SALE—One English Setter Dog; color, black, 
white and tan; 15 months old. Sire, Blake’s Count Glad- 
stone. For full particulars address 

J. H. STEELE, Ellington, Conn. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelohia, Pa. 


FOR SALE—Two_ good female Rabbit Dogs, Eight 
thoroughbred Cocn Dogs. No better born. Six English 
watch dog puppies. All guaranteed to make good or 
money refunded. W, B. JOHNSON, Montgomery, Pa. 











FOR SALE—One liver and white Pointer Dog, 18 
months old. For full perdculess address 
J. H. STEELE, Ellington, Conn. 








Where, When and How to Catch Fish 
on East Coast of Florida. 
By Wo. H. Grece, 
Assisted by 
Capt. JoHN GARDNER, of Florida. 


With 100 engravings and 12 colored illustrations and map. 
Handsomely bound in durable cloth. 268 pages. Price, $4. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








WELKOM WARMER 
HOT WATER BAG 


No water to boil, or leak. No rubber to rot. Great 
pain killer. Absolutely safe and uniform heat for 
three hours. No vacuum heat. Weight of Warmer, 
4 ounces. Size, 3% by 4% inches. Jith care, will 
outlast you. Curved to fit body. 


Complete outfit sent by mail on receipt of $1.00. 
Write for free descriptive booklet. 


WELKOM WARMER MFG. CO. 
108 Fulton Street - - - New York 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 





Florida. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 


On shore of the charming Lake Apopka, second largest 
lake in Florida. 

The Sportsman’s Opportunity.—Where he can 
get his full bag every day of Quail, Duck, Jacksnipe, 
Oswego Bass, Brim and Trout, In a territory not 
overcrowded and little shot over. 

The man from Missouri is the one we want be- 
cause we will show him or refuse his money. 

Climate delightful. Write now for terms and reserva- 
tion, information or booklet to 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 
Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good 
shooting; thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Soth 
fresh and salt water fishing can be had within a short 
distance of the Youse. Booklet sent free. Correspond- 
ence invited. Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida, 


rf. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor. 





QUAIL—TURKEY—DUCK— DEER 


Indian River, 174 miles south of Jacksonville. 
Toone and horses furnished. Black bass fishing. 
Reasonable rates. New management. A delightful place to 
take your wife. 


COCOA HOUSE, Cocoa, Florida 





Maine. 


MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, Ashland, Me. 


Best Moose and Deer hunting in Maine. Remote camps, 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, W. P. McNally, Prop. 








Minnesota. 





MUSCALLONGE GALORE 


Over 40 lakes, accommodations for 80 guests. Bass 
and Muscallonge fishing at: the door. 
28 page booklet. tet 


Write for 
Bus meets all trains at 
PINE CONE CAMP 


Derset, Hubbard County - - - Minn. 








BEST BASS FISHING 
On Atlantic Coast 
Kent Island Narrows - - Md. 
There are reasons, ask why. Best accommodations. 
Easy of access. 3 3 3 Booklet, etc. 


FISHERMAN’S INN 
C. J.B. MITCHELL, Prop. Chester P.O., R.D., Md 





Newfoundland. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


LOG CABIN HOTEL 
Spruce Brook - - - =Newfoundland 
fishing. Caribou hunting. Canoeing. 

Lovely scenery. very comfort, 
Terms moderate. Guides, licenses 


Salmon 
Motor boating. 
but no frills. 

and all, provided. 


New Jersey. 


OAK COURT HOTEL, Lakewood, N. J. 


Located in the Pine Belt. A family hotel, notable for a 
_ air of domesticity and a_homelike atmosphere. 
ooklet. Open October 15th to Mey. 15th. 
E. E. SPANG 





BERG, Manager. 





have been lighted on our tongues. 
called Lon from his boat, “I think there is a 
bottle of pop under the head of the Lizzie. 
back and get it, will you.” 


“Say, boys,” 


Row 
On the instant we 
were cast adrift, and the next were headed back 
for the motor boat, four oars out and pulling as 
if in a regatta. 

We found the bottle and were on the way 
back with it when in a moment of selfishness 
Stuart and I decided that we would get in our 
work first. It was a case of a pint of ginger 
pop among three thirsty men, you know; also 
two votes to one in favor of opening the bottle 
in our boat. So you see we were confronted 
with great temptation. As the elder in our boat 
I was deputized to act as master of ceremonies. 
I had just’ succeeded in clearing the patent top 
and was in the act of contemplating the contents 
through the neck of the bottle when a bunch of 
coot headed directly for us. I sat down the 
bottle carefully and quickly as possible. We both 
grabbed our guns and let ’em go. 

With his first barrel Lon from his boat 
brought down the old drake leader, throwing the 
whole flock into confusion. Three times the 
birds came across us, passing and re-passing, 
vainly seeking their lost chieftain, and every 
time we fed them lead. Once they came so low 
that we could almost reach them with our guns. 
Stuart in his excitement tried it and pulled 
trigger without putting the butt to his shoulder. 
Yes, it happened. 

Two broken teeth, snapped short off, and a 
split lip, but curiously enough Stuart got his 
bird. This made him forget his damaged face 
for the time. The bird was only wounded, and 
it was out oars and after him. 

Stuart, hot with excitement and pain from 
his hurts, jumped up into the bow of the boat 
and began hanging away in most reckless fash- 
ion, never at any time coming within ten feet 
of the coot, which creature had started off as 
if he had business on the other side of the Atlan- 
tic. Finally, I managed to swing the boat broad- 
side for the moment, giving me a chance to 
shoot, and as the coot came up on the crest of 
a wave and was outlined against the sky, I gave 
him a barrel. That particular hunt was over. 
During the battle, fully fifteen shots were fired 
from both boats, and as for that last coot, more 
lead was expended on him than on any other bird 
that fall. 

And that bottle of pop! When the shooting 
was over and the dead collected, we found the 
bottle resting gently on its side on the bottom 
of the boat, every drop of its contents spilled. 
Remarks and explanations by all three were im- 
mediately in order, but our thirst, needless to 
say, went right on accumulating. 

Tuesday found us repacking the little trunk, 
this time thoughtful and slow, for our holiday 
was at an end. How we hated to pack up, but 
there was no escape. You all know how it is; 
you've all been there. 

Mrs. Lon surely did the honors that day in 
the little kitchen. It was a splendid feed. All 
too soon we found ourselves back on the plat- 
form of the little station. Then came the train, 
a good-bye to Lon until next season, and we 
were on our way back to Boston. 


An advertiser shouldn’t think of coming into 
the sportsman’s field without employing the 
columns of Forest AND STREAM. 


Resorts for Sportsmen. 


North Carolina. 


Winehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 




















Center of Winter 
out-of-door life in 


the Middle South. 


Four excellent Hotels —52 cottages — The 
Carolina opens November 30, 1912 
Holly Inn opens January 10; Berkshire and 
Harvard open January 15. 


SPECIAL RATES DURING DECEMBER 
AND JANUARY 


18-hole golf courses and 6-hole practice 
course, tennis, livery and saddle horses, model 
dairy, shooting preserve, trap shooting. 
Good Roads in a radius 
of 50 miles or more 


Through Pullman Service from New York via 
Seaboard Air Line. Only one night out from 
New York, Boston, Cleveland, Pittsburgh and 
Cincinnati. 

Send for illustrated booklet giving full information. 


Pinehurst General Office - - - Pinehurst 
Leonard Tufts, Owner - - Boston, Mass. 








HUNTER’S LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting! 


Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac 
Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 


GEN’L FRANK A. BOND - - Buies, N.C. 


PINE TOP LODGE 


Halifax County - - - - £=North Carolina 


Finest quail country in the Old North State. Thousands 
of acres and tens of thousands of quail. Guides, dogs, 
teams, telegraph and telephone. Fine automobile roads. 
Leave New York at night and arrive at Halifax follow- 
ing noon. Bring your wife and have rare sport in the 
Sunny South. Till Nov. 1st, address C. & L. P. Blow, 
at Virginia Beach. After Nov. 1, at Tillery, Halifax 
County, N. C. 


GEESE, DUCK and SWAN. 


Season opens Nov. Ist. 
We are expert wildfowlers’ guides, and can find the birds. 
Gcod rigs and accommodations. (This property is for 
sale. Look it over.) 
L. R. & M. B. WHITE, Sea Gull, Currituck Co., N.C. 











GOOD DUCK ee. nT and Blinds. 


S. WHITE, Currituck, N. C. 





New York. 








DEER AND BEAR 


Shooting for the big game man and plenty of partridge for the 
spread shot preferent; one night’s ride from New York City. 


In Heart of the Adirondacks 


This is the place for shooting in comfort, beds that rest you and 
food that is a joy to the inner man. 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 
J.M. BALDERSON, Proprietor 


Cranberry Lake - - - Wanakena P. O., N. Y. 


DUCKSHOOTERS—I have good accommodations for 
point shooting. The most comfortable shooting. Stay 
aboard of auxiliary sloop near feeding ground to save 
early rising if preferred. Write num in party and 
dates preferred. Ernest P. Hulse, East Moriches, I 








W. J. O’Neil, proprietor, and Hammond, guide; good board and 
first-class accommodations. Good bird and hounds. 
Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. ¥. 
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Fer Sale. 


GAME BIRDS 


Sengarian Partridges, il, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wilé 
enon rcailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Deceys. 
Beau wans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Sterks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

**Everything in the bird line 

frem a Canary te an Ostrich.’’ 


I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
im land and water birds’in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Bex “F’ Darien, Cena. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig- 
erous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 
Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 
BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 

and lakes. Brook trout eg 
in any quantity. Warranted deiivered anywhere in tne 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT 


For stocking purposes. Raised under most favorable 
conditions, those sold being surplus from very large 
private estate hatchery. No pains or expense spared in 
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their care. Extremely healthy and gamy fish. 
JAMES CRUICKSHANK 
Big Indian Ulster County, N. Y. 





FOR FALL DELIVERY 
Best home-bred stock of Pheasants and Waterfowl, raised 
here under the best conditions. Prices reasonable and 
quoted on application. 
4... PHILLIPS, Windyknob Farm, Wenham, Mass. 





Brook Trout For Sale 


In splendid condition. Apply 
DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N. Y. 





FOR SALE. 
Boss & Co., 12-ga. hammerless ejector shotgun, 26-inch 
steel barrels, full choke; stock, 14-24%; 6%4lbs.; elegant 
heavy carving in relief. Cost $600. Price $250. Also 
Daly three-barreled gun, 12-ga., and .30-30 rifle, 26-7%, 
14-2%. Brand new. Cost, $200. Price, $125. 
LEONARD CARLETON, Rockford, Ill, 


Wants and Exchanges. 





WANTED: LIVE CRANES, HERONS, SWANS, GEESE 
DUCKS, LOONS, SHORE BIRDS, GAME BIRDS, Etc 
When you have any of these birds, please write, stating 
variety, number, condition and_ price. do not make 
I am the oldest established and largest exclu- 
sive dealer in land and water birds in America. Birds 
bought and sold from all parts of the world. 
G, D. TILLEY, Naturalist, Darien, Connecticut. 





Wanted—Position as Gamekeeper 
Im large Preserve or Club. Thoroughly versed in the 
raising of all sorts of Game, training of Dogs and trap- 
ping, etc. Married, German-American. Wife excellent 
cook and housekeeper. First-class references. 
“G. A.,” care Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 





Chef Wants Position for Winter 


in some sporting camp or club. References. 
W. H. LADD, No. Franklin, Conn. 


I WANT TO BUY 
Live black, silver-patched and cross foxes; also minks, 
martens and fishers. Highest prices paid. State prices and 
write or telegraph to John D. Haslam, Fortune Cove, P.E.I. 





| REMINISCENCES OF “RAGGED ISLANDS” 
Continued from page 527. 
Bend, pulling him down from high up in the 
air with the big “eight.” Also the grass was 
all “tore up” in the deep water off the bend—a 
sign of canvas “using” there. However, we 
went to South Point, Davis to Gordon’s Bend 
and Bob Smith to Lane’s. We had hardly set 
out when the fog shut in so thickly we could 
hardly see the stool, and it did not lift till noon. 
This spoiled our morning redhead flight, and 
our bag that day was one redhead and one goose. 
“I wonder what Mr. Davis got at Gordon’s,” 
Howard remarked when we started for home. 
At the club house door both Davis and Smith 
met us, anxious to see our bag, and I glimpsed 
a poorly concealed grin when they saw its slim- 
ness. They followed me into the gun room with 
smiling faces. Ye gods! What a sight! Twenty- 
six “canvas” lay in state before my eyes. Didn’t 
I wish I’d chosen Gordon’s Bend when I heard 
their story. Davis had had canvas falling all 
over his stool and had come home to lunch when 
the flight was thickest. Also he had done 
wretched shooting, though he had bagged six- 
teen. “Os” Moore who had been with him said 
that if Mr. Davis had not come home to lunch 
and done any decent shooting, he should have 
killed anywhere from fifty to seventy-five can- 
vas. Think of it! Bob Smith at Lane’s had 
picked up ten that had come to him from Davis’s 
flocks. I decided after that experience that choice 
of points didn’t always mean most birds. 





IX. 

At “Ragged Islands” I also had my first ex- 
perience at battery shooting. An outfit was al- 
ways kept ready aboard the “big boat,” a large 
open sloop or sharpie. It was seldom used, how- 
ever, except by a few of the club members on 
very calm days. One such day I determined to 
try it and had “Os” and Howard tie me out in 
the “flyway” between Cedar Island and South 
Point. There was not much moving except 
numerous bunches of “boobies” or ruddy ducks— 
“greasers” I believe they call them on the Ches- 
apeake. None of them seemed to fly my way, 
however, though I kept well down according to 
instructions from the guides. I constantly heard 
the whistle of wings, but when I looked up, the 
birds were always out of range. Finally Moore 
shoved up to me and said, “What’s the matter? 
Why don’t you shoot?” 

“At what? I haven’t had a chance.” 

“Yes, you have,” was his answer. “Those 
‘boobies’ have been cutting over the stool back 
of your head all the time you’ve been in there. 
Would you like me to try it for a little while?” 

I assented and “Os” changed with me while 
I swallowed some lunch aboard the “big boat.” 
He shot a number of times and on my way back 
Howard picked up thirteen “boobies” that had 
fallen to Oscar’s gun. 

The flight seemed to have ceased when I 
got in again, but after a long wait a solitary 
canvasback drake circled around the outfit and 
lit in the stool back of my right shoulder. I 
was not posted on the battery man’s trick of 
throwing his feet out of the box and spinning 
around on a pivot for shots of this kind, so I 
took a chance from my left shoulder which re- 
sulted in a cut lip and the escape of the “canvas.” 
We took up soon afterward, and I went ashore 
without killing a bird. 


—— 


Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, , 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Oe 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and 

Sooners pucpante a opeemte. eo a Prices. All kinds _ 
eads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 

pene nt fot ermists. 369 Canal 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


“Heads and Horns” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Ant) 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, perp | 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribo' 
heads. Call and examine work. oat Bate 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 13th St. NEW YORK 


If Ladies with a Bad Complexion 
or Coarse-pored, Unrefined Skin 


could realize how much more Pe rs 
attractive and inviting they = 
would be in their party 
dresses or ‘“‘negligee’’ they 
would seek the advice and 
skill of the greatest living 
face expert 


Dr. Pratt. 


20 years’ constant 

























practice EVs 
Assures you of positive results. eh 
Call or write SIR 


DR. PRATT 


Institution, 1122 Broadway, cor. 25th St., New York. 





Tue subscribers who pay by the year—this 
is the class of readers that form the real bul- 
wark of a circulation. It is this kind of readers 
that has been the secret of the pulling power 
of advertising in Forest AND STREAM for many 
years. 





“Six for a Quarter” 


To introduce Forrest AnD STREAM to new friends 
we are prepared to send it for six weeks’ trial 
subscription for 25cts. If you do not know our 
magazine, or if you want to introduce us to some 
friend, send us your quarter. 


FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin St., New York. 


Chas. D. Barney @ Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES 


25 Broad Street, New York 
122 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia 
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“ROSS” RIFLE and 
ROSS AMMUNITION 


Palma Trophy 


International Championship held at Ottawa, 
14th September, 1912 


One of the Canadian Team broke the World’s Record by 
3 points, scoring 222 out of a possible 225, at 800, 900 
and 1,000 yards, 15 shots at each range. 


Another triumph for the 
ROSS RIFLE and ROSS AMMUNITION 


Ross Rifles are breaking World’s Records about once amonth now 


“Ross” Sporting Models have all the accuracy of the Military Barrels 
and the same wonderful quick and safe action. They have won favor 
wherever shown and in India and other big game countries are having a 
large sale. The Ross 280, or High Velocity, is known as the most 
powerful arm sold, combining the highest muzzle velocity with tremendous 
smashing power. This Rifle sells in Canada at $70.00 and only much 
higher priced arms can compare with it in finish, and none surpass it in 
accuracy and hard hitting. Other models sell at from $25.00 upwards. 














Illustrated catalogue and price list sent on request. 


Orders will be filled through any responsible dealer or direct in places 
where no dealer sells them. 


ROSS RIFLE COMPANY :-: Quebec, Canada 





Another World’s Record Mil 
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ey Here is the 
, Lightest,Strongest, 
— ano Handsomest, 


se Repeating Shogun 
| Made a 


ee THE NEW 






MODEL 1912 


Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 
20 GAUGE TAKE DOWN } 


It weighs only 534 pounds, yet it is the strongest repeating shotgun on the market, all metal parts throughout being made of 
Nickel Steel. It exhibits a grace of outline and perfection of detail and finish unapproached by repeating guns of other makes. 
It is free from unsightly screws and pins to collect rust and dust and work loose; and its solid breech, closed at the rear, gives it 
extreme safety. In operation, it works with an ease and smoothness unknown in guns of other makes. It is simple to load and 
unload, and simple to take down; being separated into two parts easily and quickly without tools. In shooting qualities, it is fully 
up to the established Winchester Standard, which has no superior. 






Ask your dealer to show you one, or send to Winchester Repeating Arms 
Co., New Haven, Conn., for handsome, illustrated circular’ describing it 
’ 


